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INTRODUCTION 


It IS with great pleasure and with some pride that I am >\Tit 
mg these few lines to usher in this small booklet by my >oung 
friend, Nadig Krishna Murlh) He has been a de\out follower 
of Gandhiji and what he writes is out of clear understanding 
and real appreciation of “the moral genius” that is no longer 
amongst us Gandhiji was unique not merely in standing up 
for truth at any cost but for cvohing a technique of organix 
ing llie forces of non violence for fighting evil in all forms and 
on all fronts In this, he is unique bc>ond measure. 

Non violence or the law of love has not been the monopol) 
of any one religion or race It has been cmphasixed by all 
religions and bv all «aints But vvherc Gandhi] i goes bc)ond 
all others incluamg Hinduism, Jainism, Christianity and Bud 
dhism, 13 m refusing to compromise with violence under any 
circumstances and in finding out a method of non violent re 
sistance to evil under all circumstances, cot only by lodivid 
uals but by groups and nations 

That method is Satyagraha, 

The value of a thing is realitcd the more when it is lost 
The absence of Gnndhiji is felt at almost every step and it is 
growing on us “Oh' If he v»ere ibcre’” is llic expression 
that escapes our lips involuntarily 

And how much more was he to os, who have followed him 
through Oiick and thin for the last ihirt) jears* It » such a 
personal lo«s One could take to him an) problem, personal 
or public, and speak to him as to one's con*cieace, get the 
dout)ts cleared and marcli on 
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form of evil and ceaseless service of humanity through love 
18 his message to us Long live Bapu 
Many books have been written by competent authors on 
Gandhiji and his way of life Many more would be written 
This small booklet, however, is not superiluous in so far as it 
seeks humbly to reflect the opinions and personal reminis 
cences of a close disciple of the Great Guru It has a personal 
touch all its own and is sure to be helpful to the readers in 
interpreting Gandhiji 

The young author is very fortunate in getting permission 
to use an article on Bapu by such a distinguished disciple as 
Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru for his simple literary attempt It 
certainly adds to the value of the booklet and I am sure it 
would further the cause for which the author stands 

R IL DIWAKAU 


— 2 — 



DISCIPLE 


LEADER 


AUTHOR 




^ 1 
N 


i- 

— Flioto by R S Rao 


Rungundchu Ramachnclra DiuaJ^dr 


ba ed on truth and won j,ioIen« is the only method 



THE PERFECT ARTIST 


Nineteen sixteen Over 32 yeears ago That vras when I 
first saw Bapu, and an age has gone by since then Inevitably 
one looks back and memories crowd in What a strange pe 
nod this has been in India’s history and the story, with all 
Its ups and downs and triumphs and defeats, has the quality 
of a ballad and a romance Even our tnval lives were touched 
by a halo of romance, because we lived through this period 
and were actors, in greater or lesser degree, m the great drama 
of India 

This period has been full of wars and upheavals and stir 
rin*' events all over the world Yet events in India stand out 
in distinctive outline because they were on an entirely differ 
ent plane If a person studied this period without knowing 
much of Bapu, he would wonder how and why all this hap 
pened m India It is difRniU to explain it, it is even difficult 
to understand by the cold light of reason why each one of us 
behaved as he or she did It sometimes happens that an in 
dividual or even a nation is swept away by some gust of emo 
tion or feeling into a particular type of action, sometimes 
noble action more often ignoble action But that passion and 
feeling pass and the individual soon returns to his normal 
levels of action ond inaction 

Tlie surprising thing about India during this period was 
not only that the country as a whole functioned on a high 
plane, but also that it functioned more or less continuously 
for a lengthy period on that plane That, indeed was a re- 
markable acnievemenl It cannot easily be explained or un 
derstood unless one looks upon the astonishing personality 
that moulded this period Like a colossus he stands astride 
half o century of India's history o colossus not of the body 
but of the mind and spirit 

JTe Fed Orphaned 

We mourn for Bapu and feel orphaned Looking back at 
his magnificent fife, wfiat fs there to mourn ibr^ Surefy to 
very vcr> few human beings in history could it have been 
given to find so much fulfilment in their own lives He was 


—3 — 



sad for our failures and unhappy at not having raised India 
to greater heights That sadness and unhappiness are easy 
to understand Yet who dares say that his life was a failure '* 
Whatever he touched he turned into something worthwhile 
and precious Whatever he did yielded substantial results, 
though perhaps not as great as he hoped for One carried 
away the impression that he could not really fail in any thing 
that he attempted According to the teachings of the Giia, he 
laboured dispassionately without attachment to results and so 
results came to him 

During his long life full of hard work and activity and 
novel adventures out of the common rut, there is hardly any 
jarring note anywhere All his manifold activities became 
progressively a symphony and every word he spoke and every 
gesture that he made fitted into this, and so unconsciously he 
became the perfect artist for he had learnt the art of living, 
though the way of life he had adopted v.as very different from 
the world’s way It became apparent that the pursuit of truth 
and goodness leads among other things to this artistry m life 

As he grew older kis body seemed to be just a vehicle 
for the mighty spirit within him Almost one forgot the 
body as one listened to him or looked at him, and so where 
he sat became a temple and where he trod was hallowed 
ground 


Died A Martyr 

Even in his death there was a magnificence and complete 
artistry Jt was from every pomi of view a fitting climax to 
the man and to th** life he had lived Indeed, it heightened 
the le«son of his life Re died in the fullnss of his powenj 
and as he would no doubt, have liked to die at the moment 
of p^a^e^ He died a martvr to the cause of unity to which 
he had always been devoted and for which he had worked 
unceasingly, more snecially during the past year or more He 
died suddenly as all men should wish to die There was no 
fading away of the body or a long illness or the forgetfulness 
of the mind that conies with nge Why then should we grieve 
for him’ Our memories of him will be of the Master, whose 
sleo was light to the end, whose smile was infectious and whose 
eyes were full of laughter We shall associate no failing pow 
ers with him of body or mind He lived and he died at the 
lop of his strength and powers, leaving a picture in our minds 
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PRIME MINISTER 01 INDIA 



— Courtesy of Ind an Embassy Wash ngton D C 


Pand t JauahaTlal 

came to enncfi us and tnal^e «, jtrottg VVe ui[J march 




and in the mind of the age that we live in that can never fade 
away 

The picture will not fade But he did something much more 
than that for he entered into the very stuff of our minds and 
spirits and changed them and moulded them The Gandhi 
generation will pass away, but that stuff will remain and will 
affect each succeeding generation, for it has become a part 
of India’s spirit Just when we were growing poor in spirit 
in this country, Bapu came to ennch us and make us strong, 
and the strength he gave us was not for a moment or a day 
or a year but it was something added on to our national m 
hentance 

Bapu has done a giant’s work for India and the world and 
even for our poor selves, and he has done it astonishingly well 
And DOW It IS our turn not to fail him or his memory but to 
carry on the work to the best of our ability and to fulfill the 
pledges we have so often taken — Harijan 

—PANDIT JAWAHARLAL NEHRU 
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Part I 


INDIA OF MY DREAMS 

7 shall ufork for an Indta m tihick the poorest shall feel 
that It IS their country, in whose making they have an effec 
tive voice, an India in which there shall be no high class and 
{ow class of people, an India in which all communities shall 
live in perfect harmony There can be no room in such 
India for the curse of untouchahibty or the curse of intoxicat 
mg drinks and drugs If omen will enjoy the same rt^is 

as men Thu is the India of my dreams 

Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi 
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DEDICATED TO 
All Fighters for Freedom 
Through 

Truth and Non’tiolenee. 



MAHATMA GANDHI 


**All self abandon ye who enter here, 

Performing action without attachment, man shall attain the 
Supreme” (Gita 111 19) 

”Do not entrust this treasure to him who is without sacrifice, 
without devotion, without the desire for this teaching and who 
denies Me On the other hand, those who will give this prect 
ous treasure to My devotees will, by the fact of this service 
assuredly reach Me And those who, being free from malice, 
will with faith absorb this teaching, shall having attained free 
dom, live where people of true merit go after death 

“Action alone u thy province, never the fruits thereof, let 
not thy motive be the fruit of action, nor shouldest thou desire 
to avoid action ” (Gita 11 47) 

— Bhagavad Giia 


“JFhosoever surrendereth hts purpose to Allah while doing 
good, he verily hath grasped the firm handhold Unto Allah 
bclongeth the sequel of all things 
"My wage is the concern of Allah only,” and "it becometh 
not a believing man or believing woman, when Allah has de 
eided an affair for them, that they should claim any say in 
the affair ” 

—Koran 

"Ye have heard that it was said. An eye for an eye, and a 
tooth for a lootA, but [ say unto you. Resist not Airrv that w 
evil but whosoever smiteth thee on the right cheek, turn to 
him the other also And if any man would go to law with 
thee, and take away thy coat, let him have thy cloak also And 
whosoever shall compel thee to go one mile, go with him two 
Give to him that asketh thee, and from him that would borrow 
of thee turn not away 

Ye have heard that it was said. Thou shall love thy neighbor, 
and hate thine enemy but I say unto you Love your enemies* 
and pray for them that persecute you ” {Matthew 5 38 44) ^ 

—Bible 
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‘TAcre should be no sdftsk purpose behind our actions. 
And to be detached from the fruits of actions is not to be 
ignorant of them or to disregard or disotcn. To be detached 
is never to abandon action, because the contemplated may not 
follow. On the contrary, it is proof of the immoiable faith in 
the certainly of the contemplated result foUouing in due 
course.” 

A/aAcfma Gandhi 

LEADER of hJj people, unsupporfetl by ony outivard ati- 
lliorily; a polilician who^e 6uccc«9 rests not upon craft 
nor mastery of technical devices, Lut simply on the convincing 
power of personality; a victorious fighter vvho has alwa}s 
scorned the use of force; a man of vvisdom and humility, 
armed with resolve and inflexible consistency, who has de- 
voted all his strength to the uplifting of his people and the 
betterment of their lot; a man who has confronted the brutali- 
ty of Europe with the dignity of the simple human being, and 
thus at all times risen superior. 

“Generations to come, it may be, will scarce believe that 
such a one as this ever in flesh and blood walked upon this 
earth.” 

Albert Einstein, the world famous scientist, thus wrote In a 
glowing tribute to the Mahatma. The Mahatma’s great jour- 
ney has'eome to an end. The cruel hand of the assassin has 
taken away the precious treasure that the world possessed in 
Gandhiji. Never in history has such tragic news come since 
the atomic bomb outrage on Hiroshima and Nagasaki. The 
whole world was stunned to hear of the unhappy end of Ma- 
hatma Gandhi. Humanity has lost its strongest exponent of 
truth and non violence, peaco and brotherhood in Gandhiji, 
The light of Asia has been extinguished. India has become an 
orphan. This most appalling tragedy in the darkest hour of 
India’s history will be remembered by generations to come. 
The world could not afford to lose its greatest man of love 
and peace who substituted truth and non-violence as an alter- 
native to the atomic bomb and war. 

After all that is said about Gandhiji, one thought comes to 
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mind Why was Gandhiji killed’ George Bernard Shaw, the 
famous English playwright in tribute to Gandhiji said “It 
shows how dangerous it is to be too good ” 

Soon after the radio announced the death of Gandhiji, I was 
having a melancholy stroll, remembering my own associa 
tions with the Mahatma An American student met me on 
the road He stopped to console me In the course of our 
talk he said, “Gandhi was a wonderful man His teachings 
were applicable to the whole world He was a man of univer 
sal love and peace The whole world thought he was good 
Why was he killed’” 

I was benumbed I did not speak I could not I hung 
my head with sorrow and shame He continued “I guess 
they killed him for the same reason they did Jesus Chri«t ” 
He uttered the truth In a faltering voice, I said, “Mankind 
has lost Its sweetness ” 

With overwhelming gnef, after a lifetime association with 
him and his mission, the Indian ambassador to Washington, 
Asaf Ah, said “The spirit of Gandhi is immortal end shall 
continue to beam upon the dark path of the misguided among 
mankind His deathless message was for the entire human 
race and though he has cast off the mortal cod. humanity wilt 
continue to draw inspiration for its salvation from his sublime 
leaching ” 

Mahatma Gandhi is dead, but his principles of truth and 
non violence, loie and peace, will e\er shine ond shine almost 
alone, a star Time will come when the world realizes the 
great gift and contribution he has made to mankind — non 
Violence and Sotyagi-o/ia (truthful, nonMolent, passive resist 
ance) As Romain Holland says, “Mr Gandhi's Satyagraha 
experiment is the sole chance now existing in the world for 
effecting transformation of humanity iMihout violence If 
this fads there uill remain no other issue in human history 
but violence This is why »U those who haie at heart the so 
cial harmon) and the spirit of peace should help India with 
all their strength ” 


— U— 



His Life and Career 


October 2, 1869, saw the birth of one of the noblest and 
the greatest of men, Mahatma Gandhi, at Porbandur, a small 
princely state in India. Hia father, Karamchand Uttamachand 
Gandhi, was the Dewan {prime-minister) of that state. Gan* 
dhiji grew to boyhood under the care of his beloved mother, 
Putli Bai, who taught him devotion to God from the begin- 
ning. Early in his life he read Ramoyan and Mahabharata, 
the epic mythological stories of India. From these he imbibed 
the teachings of Rama and Krishna, who became his ideals. 
At the age of thirteen Gandhiji married an orthodox, lively, 
beautiful girl named Kastur Bai. She was his true partner in 
life, and she enjoyed and suffered with her husband. They 
have four sons: Hiralal Gandhi, who is doing humanitarian 
work In Arya Samaj; Manilal Gandhi, who is editing his 
father's newspaper, "Indian Opinion," in South Africa; 
Ramadoss Gandhi, who is an employee in on insurance office 
at Nagpur; and Devadoss Gandhi, editor of the famed “Hin- 
dustan Times" of New Delhi. They have on adopted daugh- 
ter, Lakshmi, who belongs to the untouchable caste. 

Mahatma Gandhi was sent to London to study law. His 
uncle, his elder brother and his teacher supported the move. 
They all supposed Gandhiji would supplement the income of 
his family after his Western education. At the age of eighteen, 
Gandhiji found himself in the midst of Londoners. IBs fight 
began then. He had to face the superiority complex of the 
white people there. He was cautious in all his behavior witli 
these people. He had promised his mother that he would not 
touch strong drink, meat and women. He kept this promise 
tin the end. He prepared his own vegetarian food in Eng- 
Js.vA 3}ff jsW/jrlftJ a /Jimsiw peofOe Jo JbJs srgrjarJjuj phi- 
losophy and afterwards he founded the Vegetarian Society, 
where vegetarian diets were discussed. 

Having been called to the bar by the Inner Temple, he 
sailed to India to establUh falmseir as a lawyer in Bombay. 
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When Gandhiji landed at the port of Bombay, he heard of 
the death of his dear mother It was a great blow to him 
She had died earlier, but his people had not informed him, 
lest he be rendered grief stricken in a foreign land The un 
expected had happened, but Gandhiji took it calmly 

Gandhiji began his practice in the High Court of Bombay 
But he was a failure and could not earn his living So his 
thoughts turned to his native state He could rely on his rela 
tives for help in building his profession With the help of 
his uncle and brother, he could earn enough to keep him going 

Luck was with him A great merchant from South Africa 
asked Gandhiji to undertake a law suit involving a sum of 
£40,000 It was a great opportunity for him to serve his 
countrymen in a foreign land As soon as he arrived in South 
Africa he successfully settled the suit giving sound advice, 
without taking the case to court He thus became a humani 
tarian lawyer He refused to defend cases when he found his 
client was definitely m the wrong Soon he became involved 
in fighting for the rights and the privileges of his countrymen 
in South Africa He led the movement against racial dis 
crimination, white superiority, and all injustices done to the 
Indian community It is here he, Gandhiji, started his political 
credo, Saiyagraha 

After a short visit to India he went back to South Africa 
to continue his struggle against the premier. General Smuts 
He founded a colony, which he named after Tolstoy, as a labor 
atory in which to test his truths South Africa was Gandhiji’s 
political and spiritual laboratory where he pul his thoughts ici 
to action and experimented with his truths and beliefs His 
wife, children and members of his colony were his instruments 
The results he obtained were amazing In 1914 some of the 
worst injustices against the community were removed and 
redressed by the Smuts government 

Mabatmaji returned to India after a successful fight m 
South Africa He saw his country m utter poverty, ignorance 
and political bondage One of the fiery pohUcal leaders of 
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India. DqI Gangadhar Tdak, died on August 20, 1920, leaving 
a >oid m the Indian political Held Gandhijl wos on the ipot 
to take his place and lead the country to freedom 

Defon: taking the responsibility, Gandhiji took the advue 
of his political guru, (teacher) Copal Krishna Gokhale, a mod 
crate leader of Indian politics and president of the Servants 
of India Society With Ins advice, Candhiji toured the %vhoIe 
country and studied conditions Then he founded his first 
Ashram in Saharmati, a distance of t\so miles from Ahmeds 
bad, a city of millionaires and mill o>«'ners m the Bombay 
Province, to carry on bis political and spiritual stork. 

The year 1920 saw Gandhiji’s political weapon of Satya 
graha in action, in the form of the famous nonviolent, non 
cooperation movement against the rulers, the British govern 
ment Ife was arrested m 1922 on charges of preaching 
sedition Pleading guilty, he said, “If love of freedom is a 
crime and sedition, I plead guilty to that charge ” The presid 
mg judge, Justice Bloomfield shed tears after sentencing 
Gandhiji to su )ear8 of prison life Before the end of bis 
term he was released from prison due to his poor health 

After his recovery Gandhiji gave most of his attention to 
the constructive programs of the uphfiment of Hanjans (un 
touchables), propagation of Hindu Moslem unity and the 
adoption of the spinning wheel as a symbol of economic inde- 
pendence By this time Gandhiji had become the nation’s most 
loved and popular leader With his moral and spiritual power, 
he had raised the status of the political struggle to a high de- 
gree The nation always looked to him for guidance 

He started another famous non cooperation movement in 
1930 Negotiations with the British government were a fail 
ure There was no possibility of the rulers granting India’s 
request for freedom To Gandhiji, Salyagraha was the last 
resort 

On April 5, 1930, he started his historic Dandi March, with 
his trusted followers to break the salt tax laws by preparing 
salt for the common people in symbolic protest. He was ar 


— 14 — 



rested on the way and put into prison. In the meanwhile the 
First Indian Round Table Conference was held in London 
to devise ways and means of solving the Indian political dead 
lock Gandhiji was released in 1931, to allow him to attend 
the conference As the sole representative of the Indian peo 
pie, Gandhiji attended the Round Table Conference 
The conference was a complete failure for there was no 
agreement even on fundamentals Gandhiji went with great 
hopes and faith m the Bnti«h people but returned empty 
handed only to continue his inlemipled Civil Disobedience 
Movement He was again arrested as soon as he landed m 
Bombay Then came the infamous communal award of Prime 
Minister Ramsey MacDonald, which separated Hindus and 
Moslems, by giving separate representation in choosing mem 
hers of the Legislature which resulted in the further disunity 
of India 

Gandhiji was perturbed and began one of his major fasts as 
a protest against the communal electorates He ended his 
fast after six days, when the government assured satisfactory 
agreement 

In 1935, Gandhiji asked his followers to temporarily stop 
the Cml Disobedience Movement to give a fair trial to newly 
announced political reforms, for the realization of progressiie 
government in India embodied in the Government of India 
Act of 1935 Due to certain glaring loopholes in the act, it 
did not come into force till 1937 However, after an oral 
promise from the British government that it would not inter 
fere m the internal administration of the popular governments 
the Indian National Congress Party contested the elections to 
the eleven provincial legislatures and came out victorious in 
seven out of eleven provinces with an QV(a:wbdm.w.g 
The Congress Party formed the peoples’ government Later 
on, two more provinces followed suit and came into the Con 
grres fold 

DiffBences of opimon srmc between the Gandhian leader 
ship and the radical elements ui the Indian National Congress 
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under the leadership of Suhhas Chandra Dose Gandhiji's 
nominee for the leadership of the Congress Party was defeated 
Gandhiji accepted that as his defeat The annua! session of 
the Indion National Congress held at Tripuri, in Centra! 
Provinces in 1939, asserted the leadership of Gandhiji again 
end asked Bose to form his cabinet according to the wishes of 
Gandhiji 

Gandhiji was not present at this session He was in a life 
and death struggle in a native state, Rajkot, having resorted 
to a fast unto death to tvin the heart of the ruler, who had 
earlier broken the promise of responsible government made 
to his subjects The viceroy intervened The highest Court 
of Justice decided that Gandhiji was on the right side 
Gandhiji ended his fast and the country was relieved of its 
greatest worry 

The Second World War broke out m 1939 The viceroy, 
Lord Linlithgow, declared India a belligerent country without 
consulting the Indian people The popular ministries re 
signed in protest Gandhiji demanded complete independence 
before India would cooperate with the allies (for its successful 
prosecution) for the simple reason that the people of India 
could fight Fascism and Nazism effectively As usual with 
the British bureaucracy Gandhiji was sidetracked 

After a warning to the diehard government Gandhiji began 
his Individual Civil Disobedience Movement wherein only 
picked Satyagrahis could offer non violent moral resistance 
against Indians participating in the war Vinobha Bhave his 
closest follower was the first Satyagrahi and Pandit Jawahar 
lal Nehru was the second Thi« movement was directed 
against the British rulers to convert them to India’s just cause 
Gandhiji never intended to harm the allied cause His only 
intention was to bring moral pressure on the British He sue 
ceeded 

Events in the Eastern war theatre were rapid and dangerous 
There was the threat of Japanese invasion of India The 
British realized the danger of their policy All Gandhiji s 
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prisoners were released uncondilionally Sir Stafford Cripps 
was sent as the sole representative of the British government 
to negotiate with the Indian people Cripps came to India to 
do what Churchill had told him to do Neither the Congress 
nor the Moslem League Parly of Jinnah could agree to his 
proposals Cripps relumed to London by the same chartered 
plane The negotiations were a failure, not because of Sir 
Stafford, but because of the diehard, Churchill 

The struggle for Indian Independence reached a culmina 
tion in 1942 The August Revolution, as it is called, has no 
parallel in Indian history Gandhiji, having been convinced 
that the British were not sincere and honest in their intentions 
of giving freedom to India, started the historic “Quit India" 
movement The struggle directed the British to quit India 
immediately irrespective of the differences among Indians, 
so that they might settle their differences and determine their 
future according to their own pattern 

The All India Congress Comroiuee met on August 9, 1942, 
and ratified in a resolution Gandhiji’s idea that the British 
quit India Gandhiji asked all Indians to declare themselves 
free and independent and to act as citizens of a free India He 
gave the slogan, “Do or Die,” in the event of government op 
position Gandhiji had made it clear that the struggle had 
to go on non violently and truthfully 

The British government tried to suppress the movement 
with bayonets, rifles, bombs and machine guns The freedom 
loving Indians faced all this brutal force with love and non 
violent resistance The nation’s trusted leaders, including 
Gandhiji, Nehru, Azad and Palel, ivere arrested and put in 
prison Gandhiji, along with his wife and secretaries, was 
imprisoned in a palatial building owned by the Aga Khan in 
Poona, near Bombay 

Confusion prevailed throughout the country People were 
left without the guidance of their leaders In order to sup 
press the people the government began violence in a terrible 
manner Some answered the government with counter viol 
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cncc Gflndliiji fiat! to sustain one of !us greatest losses m the 
Aga Khan palace It s<>ns the death of hss life long secretary, 
Mahadev Dcsai To Gandhijt, Mahadev ssns like Dositcll to 
Jolin<Qn In Mahndex, India lost a great nu(horit> on Gandh 
i«ni, ssho could hn\c tsntten authentic and \aluahle Iitcra 
turc on Gandiuji and all that Candhiji stood for 

Correspondence vns going on hetween the siccroy and 
Gandhiji on the responsthiht) of nets of violence h) the Con 
grc«s Part) os alleged h) the British controlled Indian gov 
eminent Gandliiji repudiated the eJiargcs made hy the vice- 
ro} As a protest against the viceroy's repeated declarations 
on the rcsponsibilit) for violence, Gandliiji began his histone 
fast of twenty one da)8 to establish the truth, appealing to God 
to judge him and Oie government 

Tins fast attracted the attention of the world World think 
ers and politicians were startled hy the cfTects of Gandhiji’s 
fast Tlie Mccro) rcfu»cd to witlidrawf the charges, but re- 
leased Gandhiji fearing that he vrould die Candhijj refused 
to come out of the prison unless the insmualing charges vrere 
withdrawn The great ordeal of the Mahatma continued On 
the sixteenth da) of his fast, Gandhiji’s condition was grave 
He wras on his death bed next day when o miracle happened 
God came to the rescue of justice fie decided that the Mahat 
ma was on the right side Gandhiji successfully underwent 
the ordeal for twenty one days and came out victorious Gaud 
hiji won a moral victory over the viceroy Instead of a change 
of heart m the altitude of the British government there was 
a change of viceroy Lord Linlithgow was replaced by Lord 
Wavell 

Gandhiji sustained one of the greatest blows of his life in 
the death of his wife, Kastur Bai She had been his life 
long friend and companion both in joys and sorrows for sixty 
rfrree ywanr The iretiea was- pAwigifd r/rA? sanvrf fthen she 
died on February 22, 1943 Gandhiji was plying his Charaka 
(spinning wheel) in an adjoining room when news of the 
death of his wife was brought to him He was calm and 
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serene With a voice full of love, afftction, respect and de 
votion, Gandhiji uttered, “Ba chali gaye, Achaha’” (“Did Bt 
pass away’”) To Gandhiji, death was nothing but the pass 
ing aivay of the physical body He always remembered Ba 
for guidance and cooperation throughout their lifelong asso 
elation She was partly responsible for the successful experi 
mentation of his doctrine of truth and non violence 

The Indian political deadlock was broken temporarily by 
Viceroy Wavell by releasing Gandhiji from prison on May 6, 
1944 Gandhiji had been in very bad health His condition 
became worse A few days more in the prison would have 
proved fatal Wavell was intelligent enough to sense the feel 
mg of the people and to value the doctors’ report of Gandhiji's 
health Hence, he released Gandhiji for more than one rea 
son 

Gandhiji however, regained his health and immediately got 
to work to settle the stalemate He met Jinnah eighteen times 
in Bombay to come to an agreement with him on the most 
complicated and important problem of Hindu Moslem r'o 
operation Moslem League leader Jmnah was adamant He 
could not be reconciled to the idea of one united nation He 
demanded the partition of India Gandhiji could not agree to 
the principle of carving India into two parts So the Gandhip 
Jinnah negotiations were a failure Deadlock continued The 
British goeinment made another attempt at solving the po 
lilical stalemate in 19-15 By that time the war was over Thej 
released the members of the Congress Working Committee 
including Nehru, Azad and Pale! 

Leaders of aW political parties met at Simla, the summer 
capuol of India, to CQn«idcr the new plan of Viceroy Wavell 
which granted Dominion status to India, reconstructing the 
Mccroj's cabinet wuh all Indians on a Hindu Moslem parity 
haws The Congress could not accept the proposal as it was 
tantamount to tcjcclion of its basic national aspiration 

The government m Great Britain changed C R Atlee h 
c»n,c B, LaWr pr.mc mimwcr, rtplacng ihe d.ehard 
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Consenalne wartime prime minuter, Winston ChurchilJ 
As a true lover of freedom he announced in Parliament 
that India ^ould he given complete Independence by June, 
194S The whole world received this histone news with great 
acclamation He immediately «ent three of his top cabinet 
ministers to work out a plan of transferring power to India 
smoothly and gradually From the beginning Gandhiji be 
heved in faith After close examination of the plan, Gandhi;i 
asked the Congress Party to give it a trial Gandhiji was cer 
tain that Britain would not go back on her promises this time. 
There were many reasons, the chief one was that the British 
could no longer resist the Indian desire for freedom 
The Congress Party accepted the plan with some reserva 
tions Jinnah’s Moslem League refused to cooperate with th- 
Congress, thus blocking any progress An interim govern 
ment was formed under the leadership of Pandit Jawaharlal 
Nehru After some futile efforts to impede the political prog 
ress, Jinnah's party members skulked into the Nehru cabmet 
through a back door But they were not sincere in their co 
operation for they continued to oppose the work of the Indian 
Constituent Assembly which was formed to draw up the new 
constitution under the Cabinet Mission Plan 

Astute politician, cunning diplomat, Jinnah stuck stead 
fastly to his guns Gandhiji continued to preach Hindu 
Moslem umty With the knowledge of Jinnab, wide communal 
nots were planned His Communal Party took active part in 
the ma«s killings of Hindus jn Calcutta on August 16, 1946 
The tragedy continued in Naokhali and Lahore Gandhiji 
could not sit in his Sewagram Ashram plying the spinning 
wheel Hindu Moslem unity was one of the problems which 
was near and dear to bis heart Hindus and Moslems had been 
living happily like brothers The incessant preaching of 
hatred and enmity by the Moslem League made them succumb 
to a lack of faith and disbebef in each other At the age of 
77, Mahatma Gandhi started on foot to the not ndden areas 
of Naokhali and Calcutta, preachmg Hmdu Moslem unity. 
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peace, love and brotherhood His Naokhali lour had a tre* 
mendous effect on the general relations of Hindus and Mos 
lems Moslems who did not believe him began to praise him 
and overnight became his staunch disciples 

If only Lord Wavell had given a helping hand to the Nehru 
cabinet in curbing the communal dscease, toda} India would 
not have been divided at all Wavell’s divide and rule policy- 
enhanced the dissensions between Hindus and Moslems Jinnah 
was definitely the gainer Deadlock persisted Lord Wavell 
was called back by the Labor Government Lord Louis Mount 
batten took his place and became the twenty eighth and the 
last of India’s Viceroys 

As soon as Mounthalten assumed the vicerojalty, he wrote 
a letter requesting Gandhiji to come and meet him m New 
Delhi to discuss the future of India Mountbatten had his 
partition plan ready Gandhiji v\as not in favor of his plan 
He was strongly against the division of India He told Mount 
batten that he could not agree to any plan for the partitioning 
of India He insisted that India should not be divided under 
any conditions He became firmer in his insistence of the 
British vsithdrawing from India on the promi«ed date, leaving 
the fate of India in the hands of its trusted leaders 

Mountbatten met the Congress president, Achar)a kripalini, 
Nehru, Atad, Patel Baladcv Singh, and )innah He persuaded 
the Congre«8 leaders to his plan of dividing India into two 
dominions of India and Pakistan The Congress Party with 
great reluctance accepted his June 3 plan Gandhiji came out 
openly denouncing the plan for it was dcfinitcl) dividing India, 
hut he did not hamper the progress of the plan As the na 
lion’s accepted leaders had already agreed to the plan, he 
a«ked the people to follow their leaders 

Au^«t 15 IQ 17^ saw the Icrth at a. 

India, but an India divided into parts which distressed 
Gandhij i v cry much When the new capitols of New Delhi and 
Karachi were celebrating with pomp and pleasure their newly 
won independence, on that da) Gandhiji was fasting and pray 
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ing God for the Hindu Moslem unity and the reunion of India 
and Pakistan 

Independence to India and Pakistan did not bring happiness 
to millions of Hindus and Moslems and Sikhs ivho indulged 
in mass migrations because of fear, mistrust, disbelief, and 
misunderstanding Mass migrations from both India and 
Pakistan took place Moslems killed Hindus, and Sikhs In 
turn, Hindus killed Moslems The Mcious circle went on These 
senseless killings distressed Gandhiji At the time he was m 
Calcutta working for peace Fresh riots in the city forced 
him to start another fast to win his co religionists from savage 
ry He announced that he would end his fast when Calcutta 
returned to sanity Independent India %\as shocked to hear 
the news of Mahatma’s fast People prajed God to saie his 
life Hindus and Moslems realized their mistake They 
thronged in thousands and came in a procession to request 
Gandhiji to break the fast for they had become brothers again 
The riots in Calcutta stopped Gandhiji broke his fast 

After his triumph tn CalcuUa, he wanted to go to Punjab 
where a heavy loll of life and property had been taken On 
his way to Lahore, he stopped in New Delhi Communal dis 
turbances had started m New Delhi itself, so Gandhiji thought 
of sta)ing in New Delhi to work for peace there Day and 
night, the 78 jear old Mahatma worked for Hindu Moslem 
unity He visited the Hindu and Moslem refugees He heard 
their tales of woe and misery and gave them his good advice 
He became the universal father of the nation 

In the meantime, the relations between India and Pakistan 
had become very bad, because of the problems of Junagadh 
and Kashmir Stales Tliere was trouble over financial agree 
ments, too It «ecmcd ns if war hod become inevitable between 
India and Pakistan Matters hod reached an crplosive point 
in Kashmir, which had earlier acceded to the Indian dominion 
Tribesmen from the frontier, Poki«tBn di«gui«cd troops and 
reactionary forces, invaded Ka«hmir, killing Mo*1cm and Hindu 
men and women, and destroying tlicir property Candhiji 
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v.as disturbed The India government sent military help to 
resist the invaders Gandhiji emphatically said that the e\il 
in Kashmir should be suppressed to protect the honor of 
Kashmir and India Though there was no oflicial declare 
tion of war between India and Pakistan, it was going on m 
Kashmir, the Pakistan troops directly aiding the raiders to 
destroy Kashmir 

In spite of Gandhiji’s supreme efforts to bring amity be 
tween Hindus and Mo«lems, there was no change of heart among 
them So Gandhiji began his last fast to achieve greater unitv 
between Hindus, Moslems and Sikhs, on January 12, 1948 
The country was whipped to its senses Prayers for Gandhiji’s 
life and for Hindu Moslem unity were made in temples, mos 
ques and churches Indians, irrespective of caste, creed or 
community, with one voice came to Gandhiji They requested 
Gandhiji to end the fast 

The Indian government, as a goodwill gesture of peace to 
wards Hindu Moslem unity, released the finances which they 
were withholding The nation’s leaders signed a pledge that 
they would work for unity Gandhiji’s seven conditions giv 
mg more concessions to Moslems in India were accepted by the 
leaders as well as the Indian government Gandhiji broke his 
fast on January 18, 1948, after being satisfied about his mis 
Sion The country was relieved that Gandhiji was alive and 
prajed God to give the full span of 125 years of life to the 
Mahatma 

A small section of the Hindu extremist party members did 
not agree with Gandhiji They believed m the full extinction 
of the Moslem community Any concessions to Moslems ir 
ritated them They v»ere of the opinion that the Moslems v\ere 
invaders of India and had no right to live in India as a sep 
aratc nation The) opposed Gondhiji’s peace proposals They 
became angr) when the) heard that Gandhiji had again won 
laurels by achieving Hindu Moslem unit) 

The misguided extremists lost their senses and evolved a 
plot to kill Gandhiji, the father of the nation Gandhiji had 
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done more for the Hindu religion, which the extremists wanted 
to save, than any individual m India for generations But they 
were incensed and a country made bomb was thrown at Gandhi 
ji on January 22, 1948, just four days after the termination of 
his fast Luckily for the nation, the bomb fell 150 feet from 
Gandhjji where he was quietly praying The bomb explosion 
did not pertrub Gandhiji at all He continued with his con 
gregation as if nothing had happened 

The conspirator was caught Next day Gandhiji forgave 
the bomb thrower and appealed to the police not to take any 
action against him He prayed God to change the heart of 
the misguided youth After this incident, protection was 
offered to Gandhiji He refused all offered protection, saying 
that his life was in the hands of God, and that nobody could 
save him from death if God wanted i! Gandhiji continued 
his prayer meetings on the open grounds of the Birla House, 
{Birla House is a palatial building of Ghana Sbyama Doss 
Btrla, India’s multi millionaire) where anybody could attend 
and see Gandhiji at a distance of five feet 
It was one of the darkest days in the history of the world 
The Eastern hemisphere had finished its day’s work The 
Western hemisphere was just on the brink of rising Friday, 
January 30, 1948, had arrived The extremist plotters to A 
advantage of the weaker side of Gandhiji’s protection They 
chose this day for their cruel deed 

The clock had struck 5 35 Gandhiji was unusually late for 
the prayer meeting He had to answer «ome important letters 
that day It seemed as if Gandhiji had some premonition of 
his death He called his secretary and said that he would like 
to answer all his important letters lest the next day would never 
come He was coming wuh bis granddaughter to the prayer 
meeting place He met a young man of thirty years clad in 
military uniform The young man bowed before Gandhiji 
with folded hands Acknowledging his greetings, Gandhiji 
came and stood on the platform The >oung man who hud 
earlier greeted Gandhiji on his way to the prayer ground was 


— 24 — 



in front of Gandhiji near the diaa He had hidden a small re 
volver when he greeted Gandhiji with folded hands The dark, 
hour had come The young man*s salutation with folded hands 
had a tragic meaning 

Gandhiji greeted his defvotees with his usual smile Folding 
his hands, he began to settle for the prayer The mad man 
pulled the trigger of the revolver A sharp crack ivas heard 
The bullet had already pierced through Mahatma’s body The 
assassin shot him again, and again Who ever had dreamed of 
such a thing* By the time the gathering realized what was 
happening Gandhiji had been shot three times 

The frail body of the Mahatma fell to the ground Falling 
he made signs of forgiveness to the assassin, pointing his 
fingers towards him He uttered last ivords, “Oh* Ram* Oh* 
Ram* *” (Oh* God) He was taken inside a house immediately 
Doclora rushed there. He asked for water and sank into un 
consciousness Nehru and Fatel burned to the spot Gandhiji 
looked at them and in bis fading smile were the hopes of the 
future He closed his eyes, ever brightening eyes, forever 
His granddaughter, Manu Gandhi, on whose lap Gandhiji was 
lying, announced to the world, “Bapu is dead *’ The light of 
the world had gone out 

Sjt Pyarelal, Mahatma Gandhi’s personal secretary for many 
years, pathetically describes the tragic incident of Gandhiji’s 
assassination in the columns of Hartjan The description is 
so moving that one could not but shed tears 

Pyarelal writes 


Hu Last Meal 

At 4 30 p m Abha brought the evening meal, his last 
meal on earth, which was practically the same as the motmnp 
one The last meetmg was with the Sardar * 

In the forenoon whwi Abha had brought him raw carrot 
juice he had twitted her saying “So you are serving me cattle 
fare ’’ “Ba used to call it horse fare,” she had replied “U 
It not grand of me,” he rejoined, “to relish what no one else 
would care for,” and laughed. 
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“Bapu, your watch must be feeling very neglected You 
would not look at it,” remarked Abha “Why should I, since 
you are my timekeepers,” he retorted “But you do not look 
at the time keepers,” rejoined one of them Bapu again 
laughd The last remark he uttered as he cleared the footsteps 
was, “I am late by ten minutes I hate being late I like to be 
at the place of prayer exactly at the stroke of five ” Here the 
conversation stopped, there being a tacit compact ^^uh the 
“slicks” that all jokes and conversation must cease — nothing 
but thoughts of prayer must fill the mind — as soon as the 
precincts of Uie prayer ground were reached 

The Cruel Shots 

As he passed through the cordoned lane through the prayer 
congregation, he took his hands off the shoulders of the two 
girls to answer the namaskars of the prayer congregation All 
of a sudden someone from the crowd roughly elbowed his 
way into the cordon from the right Little Manu thinking that 
he was coming forward to touch his feet, remonstrated saying 
something about it being already late for the pra)er and tried 
to stop the intruder by holding his hand He violently jerked 
her off, causing the “A«hrain Bhajanawali” and Bapu’s spit 
toon and “mala ” which «he was carrying in her hands to fall 
down As she stopped dovm to pick up the scattered things, 
he planted himself in front of Bapu at less than point blank 
range-— «o close, indeed, that one of the ejected shells was after 
wards found caught among the folds of Bapu’s clothes Three 
shots rang out in quick succe'sion from the sc%en chamberrd 
automatic pistol, the first shot entering the abdomen on the 
right side two and a half inches above the umbilicus and three 
and a lulf inches to the right of the mid line, the second pene- 
trating the seventh intcrcoMal space one inch to the right of 
the mid hne and the third on the right Bide of the ch*sl one 
inch above the nipple and four inches from the mid hne The 
first and the second shots parsed right through ond came out 
at the back The third remained embedded m the lung At the 
first shot the foot that was in motion, Vshen he vsas hit, came 
down He still stood on his legs when the second shot rang 
out and" then coffapseif The fast words fie uttered were ^ ftama 
Rama ” The face turned a«hen prey A spreading crim«on 
spot appeared on the volute clothes Tlie hands which had been 
raised in namailar to the galherine slowly came down, one 
arm falling tn lU natural place on Ahlia’s neck The bmp body 
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softly sank do^vn Then only did dazed Manu and Abhs 
realize what had happened 

I had just returned from the city v.here I had gone to com 
plele my preparations for departure to Noakhali on the next 
day I had hardly reached the avenue of stone arches that 
lead to the prayer ground when Shn Chandwani came run 
mng from the opposite direction ‘T'elephone for a doctor,” 
he shouted “Bapu has been shot” I stood petrified as in a 
nightmare Mechanically I got someone to ring up the doctor 


Death Instantaneous 

Everybody fell staggered Dr Raj Sabharwal who came 
behind him, placed his head gently on her lap as the quivering 
body lay prone before her, eyes half shut The assassin was 
grappled by a Bitla House malt Others joined and overpow 
ered the miscreant after a short scuflle The still, limp body 
was earned inside by friends and laid on the mattress where 
he used to sit and work But before anjthing could be done, 
the clock had ceased to tick A teaspoonful of honey and 
hot water that was administered after he was brought in, was 
hardly swallovred Death had been almost instantaneous 

Dr Sushila tv as awaj at Bahawalpur, where Bapu had sent 
her on a mission of mercy Dr Bhargata who had been sent 
for, came and rummaged frantically Dr Su^hila’s emergency 
medicine che«t for adrenalin I pleaded with him to save his 
labours, for Candhijt had so often charged us not to allow 
any prohibited drugs to be administered to him even to save 
his life As years rolled by, he had tended more and more to 
rely on “Ramanama" alone as the cure all for himself and 
for others Onlj the other day, during his fast, he had 
clinched his remarks about the limitations of «cience by ask 
me, el«e is the meaning of the one sustaining pnn 

ciple on which the creation tests’” To Shree Ghan«hyam 
dasji he had remarked with a sigh «pcakuig of hj.t (avJh va 
all healing power of Romancma, “If I cannot make it good in 
m> hfc. It will go doivn with my death ” As it turn^ out, 
there was no adrenalin in the emergency chest, the onlj phid 
of sjnthetic adrenalin which Dr Su«hila had once procured 
haMng been left behind at KaurWiil Camp m ^oakhaIl He 
cared so little for iL 
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Ftrat Arrival 


First to arrive from among his colleagues was Sardar Val 
labhbhai Patel He sat down by his side felt the pulse and 
fancied it was still beating feebly Dr Jivraj Mehta came a 
few minutes later, examined the pulse and the eye reflexes 
and ruefully shook his head ‘Hie girls burst into sobbing, 
but presently pulled themselves together and began to chant 
RamaTiama By the side of the lifeless body sat the Sardar 
with his wan haggard face set like granite Next came Pandit 
Jawaharlal Nehru and buiyinff his face among Bapu’s clothes 
began to sob like a child Shn Devadas and Dr Rajendra 
Prasad followed Then came others — Shri Jairamdas, Raj 
kuraari Amrit Kaur, Acharya Kripalini — the surviving rera 
nants of the old guard \l^en Lord Mountbatten arrived a 
little later, the rush outside had become so great that he was 
able to get in only with difficulty The dour warrior that he is, 
without wasting a moment he took Panditji and Maulana 
Azad Saheb aside into another room and began to apply his 
statesman’s mind to the immediate problems arising out of 
the great tragedy A suggestion was made for embalming the 
body and keeping it in state at least for a period But Gand 
hiji’s own views on the matter were so clear and emphatiQ 
that It became my imperative and sacred duty to intervene 
I told them how uncompromising his opposition had been to 
making a fetish of the physical body after death He had 
more than once told me, “If you let this happen to me, even 
in death I shall chide you I want my cremation to take place 
without any ado wherever I die ” Dr Rajendra Prasad, Shn 
Jairamdas and Dr Jivraj Mehta supported my plea and so 
the idea of embalming was dropped For the rest of the night 
the sweet chanting of the Oila and Sukhamani Saheb fllled the 
room, while surging, grief maddened crowds pressed in on 
all sides of the room for darsham Ultimatelv the body had to 
be taken upstairs and placed on a balcony of Birla Bhawan 
for general view 

In the small hours of the morning the body was bathed ac 
cording to Hindu rites and then laid down in the middle of 
the room covered with floners Members of ihe Diplomatic 
Corps came later m the morning and paid silent homage to 
him, laying their wreaths at Ins feet 

“There is nothing I would love more than to meet a shower 
of bullets with a smile on my lace,” he had remarked only a 
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couple of days before the rad And God seemed to have 
granted him the boon 


Final “Pranams” 

Al 11 o’clock the body was placed on the bier, after we had 
all made our final pranams Ramdas Gandhi had by that 
time arrived from Nagpur by air The last to arrive, just as 
the bier was about to start, was Dr Sushila, disconsolate at 
the thought of not being by Bapu’s side m his last hour, but 
thankful that Providence had brought her back not too late for 
the last darskan 

“Why this punishment?” she cried again in anguish that 
night “It IS no punishment” Shn Devadas tried to console 
her “It was a proud pnvilege to be executing his last mission 
•—file last he was to entrust to anybody ” It was character 
istic of Bapu He expected more and still more from those 
whom he had given much 

As I gazed at his stiU, sad face, full of infinite peace and 
forgiveness and tolerant compassion, the entire vista of 28 
long years of the closest, unbroken association from the time 
when, as a college lad, full of dazzling dreams and undimmed 
hopes, I had come to him and sat at his feet, Hashed across the 
mind’s eye And what croivded years at that* 

I pondered over the meaning of what had happened 1 
felt dazed and then slowly the enigma began to resolve itself 
The other day when he spoke about even one man doing bis 
part fully and well, what did be precisdy mean — I had won 
dered His death has provided the answer Previously when 
he fasted he asked others to watch and pray “Children roust 
romp and play, while the father is in their midst," he used td 
say “they will do all the things 1 am doing when I am gone ” 
His death has pointed the way which many ha\e to tread if 
the flames that threaten to envelop the country today are to be 
put out, and the independence which he won for us is to be 
enjojed by those for whom it was meant 
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MY VISITS WITH BAPU 


JT WAS my strong inner desire and urge to see the greatest 
man of our age that prompted me to go to Bapuji’s Ashram 
(Bapuji IS an affectionate name for Gandhiji, meaning 
“father”) I will never forget the day of my visit to Gand 
hijv's Sewagram Hermitage on Maieh 19, 1941, when I had 
my first glimpse of the Mahatma Through the kind offices 
of Dasappaji* I was able to get into the Ashram 

On a hot day in March I walked in the precincts of the 
Ashram I could not measure the depth of my joy when I was 
told that Gandhiji was free and would be kind enough to talk 
to me It was 3 o'clock m the afternoon The Individual 
Civil Disobedience Movement was going on Pyarelal, one 
of Gandhtji’s secretaries, had been convicted that day Dr 
Rajendra Prasad, Acharya Kripalini and Dr Pattabhi Sitara 
maih, the Congress leaders, were there to talk about the move 
ment 

I entered the room and bowed to him, touching his feet 
He greeted me with a smile He inquired about my visit He 
spoke in Hindustani, our national language I blinked I 
spoke to him in English with utter shame because I did not 
know OUT national language He chided me, saying, “What 
can you learn here without knowing Hindustani, which is the 
medium of expression’” I promised him that I ivould learn 
the language 

Ashram rules are very strict One had to inform the man 
ager before hand of the date of arrival I had not done this 
in my enthusiasm to see Mahatma So I could not get any 
food in the Ashram that day Bapuji came to know of this 

•Dasappa)! h now the finance nunister to the princely state of Mysore 
one of the closest d sciples of Bapuji who was present at the time of 
Gandbi;> s death and had the unique privilege of offering him his last 
water 
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Ihrough Ba, his wife Immed.atdy, he askea Ba to take me 

for food „ 

Ba was waiting to take the order of Bapuji She was pres 
ent at our interview She knew that I had had no food tlie 
■hhole day Earlier, when 1 was sleeping under a tree waiting 
(or the appointed time to meet the Mahatma, she had come 
and inquired about me With motherly affection, she asked, 
“Why didn’t you inform us earlier’ Don’t you know that 
we have very strict rules and regulations’ Bapu dow not 
spare anjbody ” Bapuji asked roe to come and see him later 
Ba dragged me by my arms to the kitchen She gave roe food 
I had milk, com bread, fruits and vegetables I was over* 
whelmed with joy by the love she showed me The food was 
good 1 liked it, and considered it a privilege to have dinner 
m the Ashram 


Gandhiji started for his evening walks at 6 p m Some of 
his disciples followed him Anybody could follow him in 
these walks At that time, he made it a point to visit his 
patients ^kien I was there, he was treating a leper patient, 
Shastnji During (he walks we had interesting conversations 
He u«cd to talk on many general subjects, tell jokes and laugh 
with his followers and play with young children 1 saw mote 
of him this way I did not inm the walks a single day 
1 saw his prayer nieclmgs for the first time Gandhiji had 
his prayers both in the morning and evening Ills evening 
prayers were altcnded by a large gathering They were con 
dueled on huge open grounds A bell rang when the prayer 
hour actually began Tlic devotees had to maintain complete 
silence 


Cundluji started the prayer by iccUmg ‘ OM” (God). On- 
ol lin v,oul<! ihcn rtcilc ,omc of the hjmn, from 

Ihc Billc.Konn ond GiU They v>cie llicn cxpliimcd Som- 
.Mol.onJi vould fcc ,„ns b) ihc Aihrom gjrl. Then 
would f»r . on Ibt h.pponinp, of the dny 

A1 ot Iho work of ,ho A.bT.n, for .ho dny would 1,0 norrnlod 
Adu-O would bo gntn wbotoior nocooiary FvorylKidy had 



to tell Iheir progress in spinning for the day Gandhiji would 
then retire to his abode The prayer meeting would end with 
his departure I was able to understand what these prayer 
meetings meant They brought me a sort of inner peace They 
strengthened me I now pray Cod whene\er I am in joy or 
distress He has never failed my expectations 

Afterwards I continued my relationship with Gandhiji I 
again went to his Ashram in 1945 and stayed for fifteen days 
I was more and more convinced of the Gandhian practice of 
simple living and high thinking I thought I should adopt it 
as my way of life I have done it to ray satisfaction I know 
I am not perfect yet, but I will keep trying 

In 1945 I saw Gandhiji wth more intimacy I could utter 
some conversational Hindustani words Gandhiji knew that 
I was working with his grandson, kantilal Gandhi, m pursuit 
of Gandhian ideals and principles We had more in common 
to talk about He listened intently about our activities gave 
me some suggestions, and pointing towards Mysore, said, *'5e 
steadfast in all your actions Do not shirk from your duties 
and responsibilities Let your eyes be always on the aims you 
have set forth Be truthful Do your duly God will take 
care of other things Give Kanti my love Go and work with 
him ” 

It was here I met another close disciple of Gandhiji, 
Hamachandranji (Mr G Ramacbandran), who was in charge 
of Gandhiji s new experiment in basic education 2 liked his 
way of teaching Gandhian principles with practical apphea 
lion 

Towards the beginning of 1946, I met Gandhiji again in 
Bombay This time I was meeting him with great shame and 
pain I had committed one of the greatest blunders of mv 
life r had fallen in fove with an intefligent and beaulifuf giif, 
whose affections I had misunderatood We liked each other 
We had many things m common We had many dreams for 
the future To me it was more an intellectual companionship 
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and know how he was moved, and what respect and devotion 
he had toward Ba 

The last time I saw Gandhiji was in the middle of 1946 He 
was residing in one of the slum untouchable quarters in Bom 
bay By that time I had already made preparations to go 
to the land of freedom, the United States, to study journalism 
I wanted to receive his blessings before I departed for the 
States 

When I told him of my plans, he did not agree with me 
He was of the opinion that one need not go to the United 
States to study journalism, as India's journalistic training would 
he sufficient for any youth who is honest enough to pursue 
the profession To him it was a mere waste of money, time 
and energy I explained to him my difficulties in getting suit 
able training in India He suggested that I should enter a 
newspaper office for practical training and get thoroughly 
trained for a practical job to serve the country I explained 
to him how I had failed m my efforts to get into a newspaper 
office He had a ready answer He asked me to go to 
Hamachandranji, who had won laurels in the profession earli 
er, and who was then guiding South India in the new system 
of basic education I had no answer Besides, he did not 
agree to any national worker leaving the country when it was 
just on the threshold of winning freedom I could not re- 
trace my steps, because I had already made all preparations 
I had many obligations too — to my people and friends who 
had helped me I explained to him all my difficulties He 
could not be convinced 

The time for parting at last arrived Gandhiji said, “You 
have come here with a decision You have decided to go 
and so you are going Let me hope that you will come back 
with a full spirit of service to mankind It will be a tragedy 
for India, if you Indian youths, after your Western environ 
ment lose faith in God, service, truth and non violence I 
hope you will acquit yourself well in a dignified manner that 
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is befitting India. Do not be a fool again. My best wishes 
are with you.” 

I bowed my head and saluted. He smiled. That was his 
last smile for me. That was my last glimpse of the Mahatma. 



TRUTH AND NON-VIOLENCE 


^pRUTH and non-violence are the two great principles on 
which Gandhiji based his actions in his daily life. He 
applied them in achieving the independence of India. No na- 
tion in the world has won freedom so peacefully and smoothly 
as India. The full credit belongs to Gandhiji, the father of 
the nation. 

Truth to Gandhiji was a part of his life. He prefered to 
say that truth is beauty and (^, rather ^an that God is truth. 
Gandhiji believed that all actions and behavior of man must 
be tested through the channel of truth. Gandhtji's non- 
violent actions were always guided by truth. Without it, his 
strong weapon would be void. So his weapon of Satyagraka 
(truthful, non-violent passive resistance) began with truth. It 
sought to express truth in action. To Gandhiji, truth is God, 
and non violence or love is the only way to find God. R. R. 
Dlwakar, one of Gandhiji’s greatest disciples, has interpreted 
Gandhiji's technique of Satyagraha in his most marvelous 
book, “Satyragraha, Its History and Technique.** He says: 

It was out of his tnichful way of living that his new weapon of 
Satyagraha evolved Truth has been Candhiji's greatest love since his 
early childhood Long before the word "'Satyagraha*' was coined m 
1907, he was already following the law of Ah'insa and living the life 
of a Satyagraht He was adhering to truth through self suffering 
"Returning good for evil" had caught his imagination and is still his 
inspiration 

Gandhiji looks upon all life as one That is the truth of life for 
him Love, the principle of identity, of attraction, is the law of life 
He loves and seeks the good of all through constant service and sacri- 
fice When in conflict, he invites suffering by clinging to truth but 
never contemplates injury to others If death comes to him through 
an erring brother he considers it to be a triumph of the spirit over the 
iotfy Nc mfvtr Aarfumr nV wnV cveir s gtatssi oppuueirt*. Ife » nrmr 
dogmatic about hts truth and seeks to rouse the sense of fairness and 
justice in the opponent's mind by suffering 

Akimsa is an Indiati word for non-violence. This idea of 
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non-violence is not new to India*s religion or philosophy. Our 
ancient teachers have always emphasized the importance n{ 
self-purification through non-violence. This principle was 
confined to individual salvaUon, freedom from the bondage 
of physical, worldly life. Gandhiji gave a new orientation 
and interpretation to the principle of non-violence. He ap- 
plied it to the whole of humanity in its salvation from all 
bondages of human misery, to all problems, to the entire field 
of politics, economics and others. Let me quote here the pro- 
phetic words of Gandhiji himself: 


Non violence in its dynamic condition means conscious suffering 
It does not mean meek submission to the will of the evil doer, but 
It means putting of one's whole soul against the will of the tyrant 
Working under this law of our being, it is possible for a single individ- 
ual to defy the whole might of an unjust empire's fall or its regenera- 
tion 

If India takes up the doctrine of the sword, she may gain momentarv 
victory Then India will cease to be the pride of my heart I am 
wedded to India because I owe my all to her I believe absolutely that 
she has a mission for the world She is not to copy Europe blindly. 
India's acceptance of the doctrine of the sword will be the hour of my 
trial I hope I shall not be found wanting My religion has no geo- 
graphical limits If I have a living faith in ic, it will transcend my 
love for India herself My life is dedicated to the service of India 
through the religion of non-violence which I believe to be the root 
of Hinduism 

Gandhijl’s “atom bomb” is non-violence. The evil effects 
of violence and war have opened the eyes of Westerners, even 
more since the recent World War II. They are now trying 
to understand the meaning of non-violence, compared with the 
results of violence. 

People laughed when Buddha used this doctrine of non- 
violence to successful ends. When the great Indian Emperor, 
Asoka, who denounced war altogether, followed in the foot- 
steps of Buddho, war propagandists criticized it as an act of 
cowarcft’ce. They even aftrAuferf tfie rfownfaiY of Ai's Wauryan 
Empire to the creed of non-\io!ence. People called Leo Tol- 
stoy a blind man when he followed the same path of non- 
>ioIcnce. After his South African success, when Gandhiji 
applied these same weapons of Salyagraha, truth and non- 
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violence, his opponents colled him a mad man How I wish 
they were ahve today to witness the great triumphs of Gandhiji 

Empires have been built and empires have been destroyed 
in this world Many wars have been fought with either side 
fighting for justice Nations have used violence throughout 
They have temporarily mamtained peace It is obvious from 
the facts of history that one war has led to another World 
War I was followed by World War 11, and who knows what 
IS ahead’ There are already signs of another war — this one 
to be fought on a much larger scale 

What IS the reason for all this’ Violence, hatred and un 
truth Wars are inevitable as long as they are fought with 
violence, and as long as the world's civihration is built on 
violence What has been the fate of the great civilizations of 
Rome and Greece, Germany and Japan’ The whole beauty 
of their civilization is ruined and has crumbled to pieces before 
violence The same will be the case of other nations that bo 
lieve in violence It may not be today and now But it may 
be tomorrow 

Then what is the hope of the world’ Can the world live 
happily and peacefully’ Yes it can There is the symbol 
of peace and love in India's Mahatma Gandhi, and his two 
great doctrines of truth and non violence 

Nobody has understood the concept of international peace 
as clearly as did Gandhiji In the Western world, only such 
people as Einstein, Romam Rolland, Bernard Shaw and Pearl 
Buck, could read between the lines and understand him 
Gandhiji has offered a great challenge to the world’s leaders 
The world has repeatedly failed in achieving peace through 
violence and such weapons as the atomic bomb Now it is time 
to give a fair trial to Gandhiji’s alternative to war — bis peace 
weapons of truth and non violence * Thoughtless rejection is 
as fiarf as unqua/iiied acceptance ** 



FASTING 


"WESTERNERS are confused and have misunderstood the 
weapon of fasting often used by Gandhiji for individ 
ual and political purposes To them, fasting is mere starva 
tion When Gandhiji fasted recently on two occasions to 
bring greater and permanent unity between Hindus and Mos 
lems and Sikhs, many westerners realized the tremendous 
effect of unity it had on the Indian masses, but yet they could 
not approve fasting 

“Fasting IS an institution as old as Adam " Gautama Bud 
dha, Jesus Qinst, and Mohammed fasted to realize the divine 
power, in other words to see God and to commune face to 
face with Him This weapon has been used for self puriHcation 
and for noble ends Gandhiji had unquestioned faith m God 
He believed that he could ivm an answer from God from his 
silent and heroic self perishing He was the mon best qualified 
to use that spiritual and moral weapon He used it when 
he thought it best God ansi%ered bis call Fasting as the 
most powerful weapon was established bejond doubt by Gand 
biji through its proper application at proper limes 

Gandhiji fasted 6e^enteen limes in his life At one time it 
was a penitential fast for a week for the moral lapse of t\>o 
inmates at Phoenix Settlement, South Africa, in 1913 He 
fasted to give strength and encouragement to the sinkers in 
Ahmedabad who were losing faith in their strike As a pro 
test against violence and bloodshed, he fasted man} times 
There vvere occasions such as errors among his A»hram inmates, 
the MacDonald’s Communal Award which separated the Hin 
dus and Moslems in voting for Legislatures, a heart prajer to 
inspire greater vigilance and watchfu]nr<s amongst hts fol 
lowers in the Ilanjan cau*e Candhiji’s fasts lasted from 
three to twtnt}*onc da)‘s 



The following three fasts attracted the attention of the whole 
wo^Id When Gnndhiji began his twenty one day fast to pro 
test the viceroy’s irresponsible allegation that the All India 
National Congress Party was responsible for the violence and 
bloodshed that followed the declaration of the “Quit India 
Movement” by that body on August 9, 1942, he stirred the 
conscience of the peace lo\ing people of the world February 
10, 1942, Gandhiji began his fast, appealing to God to judge 
for him The great ordeal of Gandhiji was successfully com 
pleted and the whole world acclaimed him as the prophet of 
truth and justice 

His next fasts which drew the attention of the world are 
his Calcutta and New Delhi fasts In order to stop the com 
munal nots in Calcutta, he began (o fast m September, 1947, 
till “Calcutta returned to sanity” Hindus and Moslems in 
Calcutta forgot their differences and came m millions to re 
quest Gandhiji to break his fast Gandhtji broke it after the 
complete stoppage of riots in Calcutta 

The last and most effective of his fasts began in New Delhi 
on January 12, 1948* It was directed toward all people in 
India asking them to search their hearts in respect to Hindu 
Moslem unity and to bring greater and permanent unity be 
tween Hindus, Moslems and Sikhs The whole world prayed 
for his life Gandhiji broke his fast after six days The 
Hindu, Moslem and Sikh leaders gave him the promise that 
they would stake their lives to bring unity Gandhiji’s seven 
conditions for bringing Hindu Moslem unity were accepted 
by the Indian leaders Gandhiji achieved the distinction from 
all communities of being the universal father of the nation 
Truth and non violence had their greatest reward in this fast 



PRAYER 


Gandhiji’s daily routine would not be complete wTihout'his 
morning and evening prayers. Lately these prayer meetings 
had attracted such attention that thousands of people thronged 
to the prayer meeting place to pray to God with Gsndhiji. 
Let me quote Gandhiji himself on what he thinhs of prayer: 


Prayer has si%ed my life Without it. I should have been a lunatic 
long ago I have had my share of the bitterest public and private ex* 
periences They threw me into temporary despair If I was able to 
get rid of that despair, it was because of prayer Prayer has not been 
^ part of my lift as truth has betn Prayer came out of sheer necessity 
I found myself m a plight where I could not possibly be happy without 
prayer 'l^e more my faith m God increases, the more irresistable be* 
came the yearning for prayer Life teemed to be dull and vacant with* 
out it 

Three of the greatest teachers of the world, Buddha, }esus and Mo* 
hammed, have left unimpeachable testimony that they found illumina* 
tien through prayet and could not possibly live without it. Milltoni 
of Christians, Hindus and Musalmans £nd their only solace in life m 

f rayer Either you vote them down as liars, or as self deluded people 
will say that this "lying" has a charm for me. a truth'Seelcer. if it is 
"lying" that has given me that mainstay or staff of life, without which 
I could not dare to live for a moment In spite of despair staring 
me in the face on the polincal honson, I hare never lost my peace 
In fact, I haw found people who envy my peace That peace comes 
from prayer 

"I am not a man of learning, but I humbly claim to !;« a man of 
prayer I am indifferent as to the form Eseryone is a law unto him* 
self in that respect. But there are some wtll marked roads, and it 
IS safe to walk along the beaten cracks trod by the anaent teachers . . 

Gandhiji was of ihe opinion that prayer was a necessity 
of life. He often said that if food was indispensable to the 
body, 80 was prayer for the soul. He belieted in doing with* 
out food for the good of health aometimes, but he did not be* 
lieve in prayer starvation. He »aid, “You cannot possibly 
have a surfeit of prayer.” 
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PRINCE OF PEACE 


J^AHATMA GANDHI, the pnnce of peace, has died on the 
flaming cross, like Jesus Christ “Mahatma Gandhi Amar 
Ho Gai” (“Mahatma Gandhi has become immortal”), cried 
the millions of Indians who witnessed the bright fumes of the 
funeral pyre of Bapuji, when his frail body was consumed by 
flames and his last remains, ashes, were immersed in the holy 
river confluence of Sacred Gangs, Yamuna and Saraswathi at 
Allahabad 

A great nation is orphaned by the tragic loss of this preci 
ous jewel When brothers raised hands against brothers, kill 
mg numerous innocent people, Gandhiji worked for Hindu 
Moslem unity The only hope of United India was Gandhiji 
He was the only bright star of unity, on the clouded sky of 
Hindu Moslem bitterness and hatred Fate willed that this 
single star of unity be snatched away The climax of misery 
reached us when the greatest tragedy came to India and the 
world with the foul deed of the assassin against Gandhiji him 
self I am reminded of an analogy to Abraham Lincoln Ad 
dressing a gathering during the Civil War, Lincoln, who met 
the same fate as Gandhiji, declared 


' I claim not to have controlled events but confess plainly that events 
have controlled me Kow at the end of three years struggle the na 
tion B condition is not what either party or man devised or expected — 
Cod alone can claim it Whither it is tending seems plain If God 
now wills the removal of a Rteat wrong impartial history will find there 
in new cause to attest and revere the justice and goodness of God 

With the same kind of spirit, Gandhiji worked hard to 
achieve Hindu Moslem unity, knowing fully the dangers that 
he had fo face He believed m the ultimate triumph of his 
cause, because he had implicit faith in his people He never 
cared for the consequences to himself Men like him are in 
deed rare in this world 





Let me conclude my description of the life mission of this 
great prophet, pacifist, and philosopher, with the homage paid 
him by his worthy successor, Prime Minister of India, Pandit 
Jawahailal Nehru; 


“The glory hai departed and the sun that warmed and brightened 
our lives has set and we shiver in the c»Id and dark Yet, he would 
not have us feel this way After all, the glory that we saw all these 
years, that man with the divine fire, changed us also, and such as we 
are, we have been moulded by him during these years, and out of that 
divine fire many of us also took a small spark which strengthened us. 
made us work to some extent on the lines that he fashioned And 
so, if we praise him, our words seem rather small and if we praise him, 
to some extent we praise ourselves 

“Great men and eminent men have monuments in bronic and 
marble set up for them, but this man of divine fire managed in his 
life time to become enmeshed with millions of hearts so that all of us 
become somewhat of the stuff that be was made of, though in infinitely 
lesser degree He spread out over India, not in palaces only or n 
selected places or in as<emblies, but in every hamlet and hut of the 
lowly and those who suffered 

We shall always mourn him because we arc human and cannot for 
«l out beloved master, but I know that he would not like us to mourn 
No tears came to his eyes when his dearest and closest went away, only 
a firm resolve to persevere, to serve the great cause that he had chosen 
So, he would chide us if we merely mourned That is a poor way 
of paying homage to him The only way is to express our aetermina 
tion, to pledge ourselves anew, to dedicate ourselves to the great tasks 
wh ch he undertook and accomplished to such a large extent 

He was perhaps the greatest symbol of the India of the past, and 
may I say of the India of the future that we could have had We stand 
on this perilous edge of the present, between that past and the future 
to be, and we face all manner of perils, and the greatest peril is some 
times the lack of faith which comes to us, the sense of frustration that 
comes to us, the sinking of the heart and of the spirit that comes to 
us when we see ideals berorotng unreal and we see the great things 
that we talked about somehow becoming empty words and life taking 
a different course Yet I do not believe that perhaps this period will 
pass soon enough Great as this man of God was in his life, he has 
been greater in his death and I have not the shadow of doubt that by 
his death he has served the great cause as he served it throughout bis 
hfe 

Long ages afterwards history will |udge of this period we have 
passed through It will judge of the successes and the failures We 
are too near it to be proper judges and to understand what has hap 
pened and what has not happened All we know is that there was 
a glory and it is no more All we know is that for the moment there 
It darkness, not so dark certainly because when we look into our hearts 
we tec in memory a glory, though it « no more All we know ts that 
he lighted, and where this living flame exists there will not be darkness 
in this land and we shall be able with our effort, remembering bun 



and following his path to illuminate this land again small as we are 
but still with the fire that he kindled in us 

Mahatma Gandhi is dead, but (he principles of truth and 
non violence, peace and brotherhood, associated with him, 
will ever shine and remain as long as mankind exists Gand 
hiji has joined the galaxy of martyrs “The blood of the 
martyr is the seed of the Church* He has become immortal 
by his martyrdom Every particle of dust that he has trodden 
on this earth will ever reverberate his message of peace and 
chant his beloved song 

Raghupalht Ragkava Raja Ram, 

Pathitha Pavana Siia Ram 
Eaxvara Alla Tere Nam, 

Sab Ao San Mathi De Bhagwan. 



PART n 


u-oj It in that dawn to be alive. 

But to be young teas very heaven ” 

Famous words these, with which Wordsworth celebrates the 
French Revolution A century and a half after this cataclysm 
in /ranee came another great movement of men — the August 
Revolution in India — the motive of which was to realize the 
meaning of three cardinal principles enunciated by the earlier 
revolution That all races have an equal right to what is good, 
beautiful ani true in life, that the fact of 6eing born in Asia 
or Africa do not constitute a disqualification in respect of that 
Tight, that, in other words, the quantity of pigment below the 
skin or the shape of the nose cannot deprive a human being 
of his legitimate right to live freely — these in effect, were what 
the glorious **QuU India'’ Movement (August Revolu^n of 
1942) sought to establtsk. 



MAHADEVAPPA— THE IMMORTAL 


'*What greater solace can there be than the feeling that one 
has lived and died for a principle^ What higher satisfaction 
can a mart possess than the knowledge that his spirit will beget 
kindred spirits to carry on his unfinished task^ What belter 
reward can a soul desire than the certainty that his message 
mil be wafted over hills and dales and over the broad plains 
to every corner of his land and across the seas to distant lands^ 
What higher consummation can life attain than peaceful self 
immolation at the altar of one's cause^ 

"The individual must die, so that the nation may live Today 
/ must die so that India may live and may win freedom and 
glory ” 

hletaji Subhas Chandra Bose 

JT IS NO MORE coincidence that the only session of the 
Indian National Congress over which the maker of modern 
India, Mahatma Gandhi, presided should have been held m 
Karnataka, a province m southern India For Karnataka has 
been the most faithful follower of Gandhiji’s method of 
thought and action 

With a peculiar gift of reticence which she has inherited 
from the past, Karnataka is unostentatious about the part she 
has played m the national struggle during the past quarter 
of a century, when the Candhian era in Indian politics began 
An outstanding feature of India’s struggle for freedom un 
der Gandhiji’s leadership is that it assumes a highly concen 
trated form every ten years or so There was, first of all, the 
struggle of the early ’twenties, then the struggle of the early 
'thirties and then the struggle of *42 In every one of these 
brave bids for freedom, it was Karanataka which held out until 
the last, long after her sister provinces had fallen away, weary 
and worn out 

Karnataka has had an able band of leaders, and almost nil 
of them have been the exemplara of the motto, ’’Tireless in 
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"What greater solace can there be than the feeling that one 
has lived and died for a principle^ What higher satisfaction 
can a man possess than the knowledge that his spirit will beget 
kindred spirits to carry on his unfinished lask^ What better 
reward can a soul desire than the certainty that his message 
will be wafted over hills and dales and over the broad plains 
to every corner of his land and across the seas to distant lands ^ 
What higher consummation can life attain than peaceful self 
immolation at the altar of one's caused 

"The individual must die, so that the nation may live Today 
I must die so that India may live and may win freedom and 
glory " 

Netaji Subhas Chandra Bose 

JT IS NO MORE coincidence that the only session of the 
Indian National Congress over which the maker of modern 
India, Mahatma Gandhi, presided should have been held in 
Karnataka, a province m southern India For Karnataka has 
been the most faithful follower of Gandhiji’s method of 
thought and action 

With a peculiar gift of reticence which she has inherited 
from the past, Karnataka is unostentatious about the part she 
has played in the national struggle during the past quarter 
of a century, when the Gandhian era in Indian politics began 
An outstanding feature of India’s struggle for freedom un 
der Gandhiji’s leadership is that it assumes a highly concen 
trated form every ten years or so There was, first of all, tl 
struggle of the early ’twenties, then the struggle of the ear " 
’■ihirties and “dien 'die Stmg^e ot Sn every one o^ 
brave bids for freedom, it was Karanataka which held out u 
the last, long after her sister provinces had fallen away, w 
and worn out 

Karnataka has had an able band of leaders, and almo 
of them have been the exemplars of the motto, ‘*Tird 



seventy eight Is a greater tnbute than this necessary for 
Mahadevappa’s capabilities^ 

Home Coming 

There ■were meetings, tele a teles, commissions, round table 
conferences committees, white papers, reports, truces, pacts 
and pledges galore, before and after the Dandi March A great 
deal was said and little was done But the real doers quietly 
returned to their tasks, carrying Gandhiji’s message of con 
structive work They spread to dilTerent parts of India even 
as the Buddha’s disciples distributed themselves all over the 
world. Among these men with a mission was Mahadevappa, 
who after the Salt Satyagraha came back to the province of 
his birth 

"Wife and children, an English philosopher remarks, are 
hostages given to fortune, for they are impediments to great 
enterprises The ship of many a great man s life has been 
wrecked on the rock of his wife’s non cooperation One of 
the greatest gifts that a man can have is o wife who will be 
half himself m the best sense of the word, aiding him m his 
good enterprises and confronting him in adversity 

Mahadevappa was fortunate in ha\iiig such a noble lady for 
his partner He must be deemed doubly fortunate, consider 
mg the fact that he was forced into marriage against his will 
But both husband and wife must he congratulated because 
they managed to achieve understanding and harmony in spite 
of the embarrassing beginning of their conjugal life. 

Wlicn therefore, Mahadev made up his mind to settle down 
to his mi*sion of rural uplift his v^ifc vvhole hcartcdly pledged 
bcrsclf to national v«ork Mahadev received additional cour 
age uhen he learned her decision Srimaii (Mrs ) Sidhamati 
then vvent to Salurmati Ashram and look training in rural 
v\otk in order to labor side b) side with her husband. \(lien 
the Civil Disobedience Movement was started she plunged into 
It, brushing aside all thoughts of sccurit) She was arrested 
twice and put into pruon 


Koradur Ashram 


Sidbamathi persuaded Mahadev to establish an Ashram 
similar to Sabarmali Koradur^ a village near Hosaritbi, 
in Dharwad district, was chosen as the site for the ashram 
Friends, well wishers and elders came forward to support him 
The aim of the founders of the ashram was the amelioration of 
the down trodden people in the surrounding villages through 
the constructive program of Mahatma Gandhi 

Mahadev lost no time in organizing the villagers His ash' 
ram soon became a center of attraction to the villagers It 
became their club room and college, hospital and temple It 
also offered them employment The villagers could, by plyii g 
the charaka, supplement their meager income Through the 
manifold activities of the ashram, the villagers gradually real 
ized the value of self sulBciency The evening prayers drew 
all the village Their interest did not Rag, it increased day 
by day 

Did the villagers suffer from pettiness‘s Were there dif 
ferences between the different groups inside the village, or be 
tween father and son, husband and wife^ Was anyone caught 
ui economic straits^ Did anybody want a wise and under 
standing soul to offer succor and consolation, somebody from 
whose love and kindness one could safely draw^ All such 
persons ran to the Koradur ashram 

Both in 1932 and 1940 Mahadev waa put m jail, Satyagrahi 
that he was But, unlike a number of patriots, hia patriotism 
did not begin and end with jail going After all, jail going is 
not a great thing It is at any rate less arduous and indeed 
less valuable than constructive work It is this latter and more 
difficult path that Mahadevappa chose for himself Kbadi 
work (spinning and weaving homemade cloth) and volunteer 
organization were two fields most dear to him There was 
not a single instance when he hungered for power Neither 
did he ever mix himself up with that bane of Karnataka — 
communahsm Mahadev was above any communahsm, for 
every ounce of his energy and capacity for service was 



pledged to the upliflmenl of the country as a whole, irrespec 
live of communities For this purpose, he worked among the 
masses, contacted the villagers and brought about unity 

August Alahadev 

The Quit India Movement of 1942 revealed a new potential 
ity in Mahadev Resolution was m the air during those hectic 
days, and Mahadev’s village svas not unadected by it Gand 
hiji gave the “do or die ’ mantra (battle cry) Mahadev took 
his Gurus (teacher) behest seriously, as was expected of him 

The ruling poi^er on August 9 stole the nation’s leaders 
and locked them up behind tall unknown gates In the absence 
of these leaders e\ery able organizer found it his duty to 
guide the masses The occasion did not find Mahadev want 
mg The part he and his followers played is remarkable His 
activities spread from his tiny village to the whole of the sub* 
division, yet nobody knew the network of his organization 
The government tried its best to unearth these subterranean 
heroes, but they could not. 

The months of January, February and March in 1943 were 
hard months for the go\ernment. The annual revenue had to 
be collected in those months The palels had made such col 
lection very diiHcuIt by resigning their posts m many villages 
In some places people refused to pay taxes to the alien govern 
mcnL In other places vihat was collected was beseigcd and 
robbed, and mounted police were brought from Satara, (fara 
ous place for military strength) to terrorize the people. But 
notlung could prevent the fighters of freedom from continu 
mg their activities They did not budge on inch from their 
patli of action, because theirs was a decision of npc thought 
The people had become masters in many a village, and gov 
emment mariner) v«as vicll lugh defunct 

Many v»orkcrs and leaders were declared absconders and 
heav 7 prices v*cre pul on their heads But the mighty govern 
ment could not find and capture those so-called absconders 



though they were always to he seen with the people Among 
them Mahadevappa Mylar was prominent 

Martyrdom 

It was the first of April, 1943 On that day Mahadev with 
his trusted followers, Thirukappa, and Veeriah, waylaid a 
revenue collection party in Hosanthi, by the side of the nver 
"Varada in Karnataka By this lime, Mahadev and his party 
had, according to ofdciat reckoning been responsible for 
seventy four “affairs ” Mahadev*s method of executing these 
“affairs” is to be noted If burning of village ckavadis was 
on hts list, he would see that the adjoining houses were not 
in the least affected, although the actual government building 
was burned He would personally inspect and direct the 
burning of the government chavadis (of^ces) As a rule no 
schools were burned, because he knew that the education of 
his own children would suffer If he attacked mail bags or 
post olHces, he would safely send the money orders and insured 
letters to the respective people There is not even a single m 
of loss of private property or loss of life because of 
his activities 

Mahadev worked on a systematic basis He used to spend 
nights laying his plans and then would carry them out, with 
the help of his comrades, during the day He had successfully 
executed seventy four “affairs”, then came the seventy fifth 

Three days before what turned out to be his last adventure, 
Mahadev conferred with his colleagues He is reported to 
have said, ‘ Gandhiji is now seventy four years old We have 
carried out seventy four programmes Gandhiji will enter 
his seventy fifth year next October We will celebrate his 
birthday with tlie seventy fifth Hem of our program which will 
be the seizure of the revenue collections of Hosanthi village 
This shall be our last program Therefore, only such com 
rades as are prepared to lay down their lives should come 
forth ’ No sooner had he spoken these words than twenty two 
workers came forward to follow him 



A few days before ibe fateful April 1, Mahadev had heard 
the news that boxes containing the money received from 
revenue collections in Hosarithi were being taken to the Taluk 
(county) headquarters. Mahadev and his men immediately 
decided to seize the treasure, because they thought that the 
money belonged to the free village. 

The strong boxes were being kept for the night behind iron 
bars inside a temple on the banks of the ri\er. A police party 
of twelve, fully armed, was guarding the treasure. Nobody 
could even peep into the temple without being noticed by the 
guards. A group of four would be on duty at a time, the 
others would be resting near at hand. The treasure was kept 
in the "Garhhagudi” (the place where the idol of worship Is 
kept). 

It was morning and, except the four who were on duty, the 
guards had gone for their morning ablutions. Mahadev, brave 
soul, came openly with four others and overpowered three 
guards. Immediately, hfahadev and his friends began to drag 
the treasure out into the open. They could not get it because 
an iron chain was lied to it The police guard who was stand* 
ing in front of the treasure was afraid, and he hid himself in 
a dark comer of the temple. 

By this time, two other followers of Mahadev came and 
took six guns. The remaining friends and Mahadev tried bard 
to remove the box containing money. At last the box with 
the iron chain was removed, and all four brought the money 
box outside the “Garbhagudi.” The guard v'ho had remained 
hidden inside saw his chance and began to lire. One shot went 
through the hand of Mahadev. A s«:ond one pierced his back 
when he was seeing what had happened to his hand. He fell 
down with the box in his band, blood flowing dov»n from his 
body. Enraged at the ghastly behaviour of the police guard, 
Tirukaiah and Vecraiah, the other two trusted followers of 
Mahadev, dragged the policeman from his hiding place. 

Mahadev, though mortally wounded, kept exhorting his fob 
lovstrs not to lake revenge on the policeman untd the ver)* end. 



dearer to her than her own child By continuing to serve the 
ashram she would continue to please her husband So, with 
the firm realization of God*s love, the depth of fealty, and not 
the tumult of the soul, the brave wife assumed full responsibil 
ity for the ashram and its constructive activities Defeat and 
dismay have no place in a war for freedom 

MahQtma*s Concern 

Mahatma Gandhi was resting at the Nature Cure Clinic at 
Poona, when he was told of Mahadev's death “Oh, Mahadev 
was my disciple,” was the remark of Mahatma For a while 
Mahatmaji was silent Then he heaved a long sigh and turned 
his attention to other things 

On the afternoon of August 8, 1942, a few hours before 
the All India Congress Committee passed the celebrated “Quit 
India Resolution” and appointed Mahatma Gandhi to lead it, 
Shn Gopala Rao Belawadi of Karnataka stepped on the dias 
and approached the pilot of India for a message Gandhiji 
gave a brief and cryptic message “I expect all Karnatakaa 
to play their part in the coming Yagna (ordeal) ” When the 
news of Mahadev’s death was conveyed to him, Bapuji must 
have realized that Karnataka did play her part in the freedom 
I'agnff. 



SHANfOVRAPPA—STUDENT MARTYR 


“/ hate got my leaie Bid me laretuU^ my brothers^ / 
bow to )ou all and taJie my departure 

'‘Here I give back the leys of my door — and I gne up all 
claims to my house I only ask for last kind uords from yoiu 
‘ /Te uere neighbours for tong, but / rcceitcd more than I 
Could gtte Aow the day has dauned and the lamp that lit my 
dark corner is out A summons has come and I am ready for 
the journey*' 

Rabindranath Tagore 

2^][Y50RE STATE promptly answered the ceR of the nelton 
on August, IC^12 Students there plajed a heroic part in 
the struggle, esexi >vhen at) the accepted leaders of the Con 
grtss had been arreted on their s«ay home from the histone 
All India Congress Committee meeting /Vnd the people, 
true to their sense of patriotism gaie a fitting repi) to ths 
brutal repression pursued by the “model government** of 
M)Sore. 


Students 

The students* movement took on its »houl Icrs the task of 
preserving the honor of the stale Students* unions viere 
ACtne in almost «]] the district*, specially so in ^ly*ore an 1 
Hangalote In union student* all over the nine diUricU of 
the state b<j;an to v«oik. College* breane meeting place* of 
the Aufuit heroes. Ho*tc!* gave * resting place to the work 
ets, Profrason and Irrlurrr* carve to the sludenlt to break 
their tr>ctution, 1 ul they heard the lectuic* of tbclr ov«n stu 
dents. Tlie strike vterl on for sialy dajs. 

Ihc goscfnrent of Mjaurr—a miniature of the sulMislie 
ard itrr*j»urs Ue yviseir nenl t-f lidia oily true feudil— • 
s>ss on lie Piock** evtiywbrie were Jn,'<rscd 

wih a slow of n 5i.drrt leadeis srJ wuikrf* wfft 



arrested by the hundreds Houses of the students were 
searched Girl volunteers were man handled Every kind 
of atrocity was perpetrated There were many lathx charges, 
(beating volunteers with long bambo sticks) and shootingo 
Mysore City, the capital of the state and usually described 
as the City of Gardens, is also a city of students In the fe^ 
months following August, 1942, the local prison, too, was 
humming with students Four hundred of us were lodged in 
that narrow prison But stone walls do not a prison make 
We were locked but could our spirit be chained^ 

Witbm that narrow rectangle we held meetings, processions, 
prayers, protests, discussions and debates There were all 
types and shades ol students, future politicians, commanders, 
engineers, doctors, economists, journalists, lawyers and work 
ers The government had chalked out a plan for curbing the 
spirit of the students, but the plan miscarried Instead, our 
resolve was doubled, our determination to hght stiffened and 
our patriotism became deeper The student population had 
suddenly transformed the Mysore prison into a national tram 
mg college for blossoming patriots 

Legislators Meet 

Reports of our activities reached the authorities Our po 
hticial discussions, study circles, volunteer organizations, and 
our firm faith must have upset them The need for devising 
a new warfare of nerves was occupying iheir attention At that 
time the legislators of Mysore had assembled in the city One 
of them, a Hindus Mahasdbhaite, erstwhile congressman and 
a renegade, was sent for negotiations Prior to this, the 
district boss had come to the jail to try to talk the students 
back into loyalty and had met with their unaminous disap 
proval in spile of the fatherly pose that he struck The saffron 
capped legislator negotiator was sent hack with an uncompro 
raising reply of “No negotiations wilhout release of all stu 
dents and teachers connected with the student movement ” 

The government y.as appraised of these firm resolutions 
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And the government was afraid It vv anted to do something 
to disrupt the students’ solidarity It fancied that resorting 
to the rod was the best remedy The man then law minister 
thought of a blow to the unarmed non violent detenus (pris 
oners) and convicts m the Mysore jail 
Clever and subtle were the methods by which the govern 
ment prepared the way for a lalki charge *They began to 
cut down the rations given to the political prisoners Then, 
seeing that even this measure had little effect in curbing the 
spirit of the students, they thrast on them a supply official un 
der whose regime the food given to them steadily deteriorated 
both in quantity and quality For example, one day Sara 
(soup) Vvas served in a tub m which was once kept pbenoH 
Such was their callous and calculated indifference in the treat 
tnent of detenus 


Red Letter Day 

October 27 is a red letter day in the history of the students' 
movement in Mysore It was on that day comrade Shanka 
rappa gave his precious life to the Motherland Shankarappa 
was not a leader of students, but he was but a disciplined 
volunteer student from a local high school He was the cm 
bodiment of the silent and untiring worker 

On midnight of October 27, the government vvreakcd its 
vengeance on the student prisoners of M}sore Tvventyfour 
detenus, >sho had been prosecuted under the demoniacal de> 
fense of India rules, were taken to a special court, one hun 
dred yards from the jail gates The government was afraid 
to try them m the usual courts. Even with all the elaborate 
machinery of the military and poUce at its command it was 
not able to control the crowd diaX used to come to the courts 
to honor the student leaders 

On the fateful day the special court held its sittings and 
closed the proceedings at C pm ft was the habit of Uie jail 
authorities to serve lunch to the students in the afternoon 
But that day they refused to serve lunch to the prisoners ulio 



had been removed from the prison in the morning The stu 
dents in their turn refused to reenter the jail gates without 
their due This was taken as a pretext to strike at the stu 
dents Three hundred reserve police, drunk and equipped with 
batons and lathis, were sent to the aid o£ the regular police 
men 


Hungry For Freedom 

Meanwhile, all the student prisoners in the jail who had 
somehow heard of this, lined up near the inside gates of the 
jail and demanded that the grievances of their comrades out 
side be redressed And outside the jail gates, the hungry 
prisoners squatted on the held and sang national songs In 
a true sense they were hungry — hungry for freedom 

The situation became worse Preparations were being 
made for the forthcoming brutality Bandage cloth, lint, line 
ture of iodine and other medical accessories were brought by 
the jail doctor Everything was ready for the hunt But still 
there was the mockery of negotiations, telephone talks, and 
all that The jail superintendent did not want compromise 
The man then law minister was determined to strike 

And so at 11 45 at night, the twenty four detenus were 
asked to go inside the jail gates on pain of a lathi charge and 
beatings The students were adamant Two police officers, an 
inspector and a sub inspector, who were notorious for their 
cruelty, lifted the detenus one by one and hurled them through 
a narrow window in the gate into the prison precincts The 
three hundred who were watching this ghastly scene, wel 
corned back their brethren 

By this time the police and the drunken reserves were on 
the premises of the jail ready to obey their bosses All the 
twenty four were m, the disciplined students had given them 
a hearty reception and all were ready to return to their bar 
racks to take their food The issue being over, the commander 
of the students gave orders for dispersal, and all heheved that 
nothing more would happen 



The Brutal Charge 

But Q moment after thetr dispersal came the stab m the 
back A shout came from the supennlendenl, “Charge onf" 
Instantly all was bedlam The police, who were ready, charged 
on the peaceful students mth latkts and batons The students 
ran helter skelter Several vainly tried to save themselves by 
hiding in the kitchen and latrines Imagine a chase of 300 
students by SQO armed men m an enclosed area only one fur 
long square The police used their lathts without mitigation 
or remorse, particularly on the students who had taken a lead 
mg part in the movement They trampled some under their 
military iron boots, and one such victim of trampling was 
our beloved Shankar 

Shankar was one of the students who had gone outside on 
that day He was beaten He had been thrown inside, he 
was crushed under the boots of the police He was kicked on 
the breast, blood poured from his body But m spite of his 
serious injuries, he rescued a small lad of fourteen from the 
clutches of the police 

The hunt lasted from eleven o’clock to one o’clock in the 
morning The order to stop (he lathi charge was given at 
last, but the over zealous policemen did not obey their bosses 

The lathi charge had its comic aspects, too Many police 
men abused and beat the walls, not being capable of distin 
guishing between the animate and the inanimate 

Not even the hospital ward was spared by them There I 
had lam bedridden for the past month I had a temperature 
of 105° at that time In the depth of night 1 heard the pathetic 
groans and the muffled meanings 1 also heard the hideous 
cacophony of the policemen’s shouts I heard soft feet run 
ning to escape from the chase of booted feet I heard the dull 
thud of a baton descending on a skull and the sharper noise of 
a la/hi slashing the back of a victim There I lay helpless, un 
able to do anything, not even able to share some of the beat 
mgs, for that would have been much better than being an 
impotent spectator of this inhuman drama 



But suddenly I heard a stampede 1 discerned the sound 
of forty or fifty boots The sound was drawing near About 
twenty policemen rushed toward the hospital ward like a 
simoom But they found the door locked They were disap 
pointed and enraged They shook the bars of the door as a mad 
gorilla would shake the bars of his cage But iron was too 
strong for them, and they consoled themselves by beating the 
walls and bars They thrust iheir hands between the bars of 
the door and beat on the floor of the ward Then suddenly 
they retired after twenty minutes of futile onslau^t 

It was about one o’clock when the police stopped their 
merciless beating The food that had been prepared for the 
detenus was served to the polic^^a reward for their bravery 
All the students, injured, maimed and slashed, were locked m 
their barracks without food or water In all, two hundred 
received injuries, of those, eighty had been soundly beaten and 
three were in a dangerous condition 

Shanker was one of the three His cot was at the side of 
mine When I saw him five hours later, he showed no anxiet) 
He got up from his bed and began nursing other victims But 
at about ten o’clock he began to vomit blood There was a 
pain in his chest The doctor was informed A cup of blood 
that Shankar vomited was token to the superintendent to con 
Vince him of the seriousness of Shankar’s condition But m 
the very face of the doctor, the superintendent denied it was 
blood 

The jail was under police control, and no one outside knew 
about Shankar’s condition Blood flowed from him conlinu 
ously We, who were ailing with him, demanded that he 
should be taken to the General Hospital for better treatment. 
The superintendent, afraid to let the public see him, refused 
our request But because of the insistence of other prison 
ofRcials, a celebrated heart specialist, an Austrian Jew who 
fled his country at the time of the Anschluss and who was in 
the General Hospital at Mysore, was brought to the jail It 
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was at his insistence that Shankar was taken to the General 
Hospital 

When he was leaving the jail, Shankar bade goodbye to all 
of us, his fellow prisoners That was the last time we saw the 
nineteen year old lad Human ingenuity could not set right 
the havoc done by human viciousness At three the next mom 
ing, Shankar breathed his last 

We heard the news at about five o’clock the same morning 
We came together, slipping out of our barracks, and paid our 
homage to the departed patriot 

The news of the death of Shankar ivas conveyed to his par 
ents in. the city He was their only son The news spread in 
the city like wildfire Thousands crowded near the hospital 
and asked that the body be handed over to the public The 
public desired to pay tribute to the dauntless lad of Mysore 
Even that was not to be Authorities feared Sbankarappa 
dead as much as they feared Sbankarappa alive 

tong Live Shankar 

Public clamour was so great that the government, much 
against its will, had to break its guilty silence A communi 
que was issued which said that the police had been forced to 
resort to a mild charge outside the jail premises and added 
that the death of Shankar was due to pneumonia — all a delib 
erate he 

Let the government hold an inquiry even now The truth 
will win out It IS five and a half years since Shankar’s death, 
but the memories of the four hundred students who witnessed 
the ghastly scene are fresh 

Thirty eight months ofter this moideat, a great mulutude 
gathered at another native state more than a thousand miles 
to the north of Mysore It was memorable occasion, for the 
State’s People’s Conference which met at IJdiapur in the last 
week of December, 1945 under the presidentship of Pandit 
Jawaharalal Nehru, will go down m Indian history as the oc 





casion which oiTered a solution to the ticklish problem of the 
states 

The conference took place at a critical juncture of events 
Much had to be summed up The cataclysm of 1942 had ne 
cessitated thinking in terms of new definitions and new afSni 
ties Much had to he formulated for the future Nehru read 
the condolence resolution Familiar names there were m that 
resolution — those of the departed great names dear to every 
household in India — Mahadev Desai, Kasturi Bai, Ranjit 
Pandit, Kaujalgi Hanumantha Rao and others And at the end 
of all these familiar names, there was a name which few m 
the audience had heard It was the name of Shankar of 
Mysore 

He was m that resolution, placed among the immortals And 
an immortal he is In achievement he was not as great as 
others But in nobility, m humility, in steadfastness, m dig 
nily, m the will to serve, in the readiness to sacnHce and m 
sacrifice itself, Shankar deserves a place among those with 
whom his name was mentioned 

His was the death which redeems the hves of us lesser men 
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ISSUR AURTYRS 


^'Eternal spirit of the chainUss hfinJ! 

Brightest in dungeons. Liberty, thou art! 

For there thy habitation is the heart 

The heart uhtch lote of thee alone can bindl 
**And uhtn thy sons to fetters are consigned 

To fetters, and the damp vaults dayless gloom 
Their country eonqueta uUk their martyrdom 

And freedom's fame find wings on every wind.” 

Lord Byron 

JJVEN AS Gujerat is proud of her BardoH, ihe United Pro- 
vinces of Ballia and Bengal of Midnapur, the Central 
Provinces of Chimur and Ashtl, so is Karnataka proud of 
Issur. 

The August Revolution of 1942 in India roade history in 
the world. On August 8, the AU India Congress Committee, 
at its historic session in Bombay passed the famous ''Quit 
India” resolution whose echos were heard the world over. It 
demanded that the British withdraw from India and asked the 
Indian people to declare themselves free. It sanctioned the 
mass struggle on non-riolent lines under (he leadership of 
Mahatma Gandhi for obtaining freedom, with the withdrawal 
of British power from India. But before the campaign could 
be started, the Congress leaders and Gandhiji were arrested 
and put into prison. But this could not prevent the proud 
tale of a nation’s uprising against tyranny and the terrible tale 
of ruthless repression. The story of the August Revolution 
in India is written in Indelible blood, and bullets have 
punctuated it. Tht Unis of the freedom struggle was writ- 
ten on August 15, 1947, when India became a free and inde- 
pendent nation. Below is a chapter in the history of the 
August movement. 

The Indian states, the last outposts of feudalism in the whole 



world, make it a point to out herod the Herod of British Im 
penahsm They even take a pride in beating the obscurantist 
government of India at its own game And so it was in the 
August Freedom Movement The government of Mysore, with 
indecent haste and assiduousness, used all its monstrous wea 
pons m its repertoire to curb the people's movement Leaders 
were arrested The press was gagged Meetings were banned 
All imaginable repressive measures were brought into force 
There were lathi charges and bring galore By releasing an 
orgy of violence, the government invited the people also to 
take to violence 

There was trouble in all the districts of the state The 
Bangalore firing on August 17, when even cannons were 
brought into the roads, killed eleven persons according to 
the official figures, and at least seventy according to reliable 
rcn official statistics Fire was opened on villages m Sbra 
vana Belagola There was firing m Tiptur, Davajiagere and 
other places * Collective fines were imposed on a number of 
villagers More than a thousand students were arrested, many 
hundreds were sentenced to long terms in prison The num 
ber of laborers taken in was also about 1,500 and at least 2 000 
hisans (farmers) were hauled up Hundreds of labor leaders 
were prohibited from entenng their borne towns There was 
much torture and many beatings 

Issur, a very small village in the rich Malnad district of 
Shimoga, in Mysore Slate, declared independence The events 
that happened ui that village were marvelous On the other 
hand, the action of the government was monstrous The be- 
havior of the police and the military was notorious The 
drama enacted by the government of Mysore was stupid, 
thoughtless, and even merciless To corroborate these fads 
a full history of the most important events is essentia] 

Issur IS a compact village, consisting of about 2,000 peo 
pie Lingayets (worshippers of Siva), form the bulk of the 

are towns in Mysore State 



population The cardinal points preached hy Sri Basava, 
Uic great religious saint of Lingajet Saivism, were equality 
and the value of manual labor Tins saga of the tliirtccnlH 
century envisaged a glorious era of enlightened republican* 
ism, of sweetness and light, of tender mercy and loving kind 
ness But Sri Basava also impressed upon his folloivcrs the 
need for discipline, discipline of desires and doings He pre 
scribed abstinence and courage os the ideals to be followed 
by a true Dhakla (devotee) Therefore, the Lingajel never 
lacks boldness In addition, the Lingaycts have evolved a 
close knit community life It is no wonder, therefore, that 
with this historical tradition behind them the people of Issur 
played llie heroic part they did in the 1942 movement 

Naticnal Auakcning 

September 26, 27, 28, and 29 are the dates that will be re 
membered in history in Mysore Those four days saw a small 
village declare its independence and become free Patels and 
shanboghs (village heads) of the neighboring taluks were 
ready wiUi their resignations Thirty patels from Sorab, 
Anavatti, Kupagadde and Jade units bad already sent their 
resignations 

On September 26, the patel and the slianbough of Issur vil 
lage began to collect the annual revenue The patel had, m 
many meetings held earlier in that village, not only presided 
but had declared that he would resign hia job The young 
boys of the village who were returning home after their daily 
prabhatpheri (a procession of volunteers who march singing 
national songs), saw two village olHcera sitting in the Basavers 
wara Temple They shouted “Resign your jobs,” “Wear Gand 
hi caps”* 

The elder boys were exhortmg the Patel to keep his word by 
sending in his resignation Some of the more sprightly of 

*(A hit made of home spun cotton yarn usual!/ worn by Gandhi;i s 
followers and members of the premier political orgamzation the All 
India Kauonal Congtess, was referred to as a Gandhi cap ) 
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the boys ran away with the files and records and hid them 
The boys said that the records would be given back only if the 
Patel and the Shanbough wore Gandhi caps After much 
haggling the patel and shanbough turned back m vain, only 
to complain of the situation to their boss, the amildar, the 
chief revenue officer of Taluk and also the magisltale, who 
was residing at his headquarters, Shikarpur, three miles from 
Issur When he heard the complaint, the amildar rebuked the 
patel and the shanbough and said that they were responsible 
for the occur ance 


/ndependence Declared 

The patel and the shanbough made their appearance m 
Issur the next morning and told the villagers that the amildar 
uould be coming there The amildar was a good young man 
He had worn the Gandhi cap many times in other villages, 
when he was forced to wear it Unlike some Indian oficers 
he knew that after all he was an Indian 

But by that time a drama had been enacted in the village 
The boys of the village had assembled in the local Basaveswara 
Temple and had formed a judicial tribunal They had elected 
a twelve year old boy, Jayadev, as the amildar of the village 
The patel and the shanbough had come to the village to in 
form the residents of the arrival of the real amildar, and were 
leaving the village in disgust because the amildar had not 
turned up even after the lapse of half a day They were called 
back by the boy amildar of the independent village In the 
open “court” before the citizens of Issur, the boy amildar asked 
these revenue officers of the village to resign on pain of severe 
punishment The patel and the shanbough were dumbfounded 
They did not know what to do They refused to wear Gandhi 
caps The hoy amildar read out his sentence promptly, to 
stand on one leg continuously for three hours, and to pay a 
fine of 50 Rupees (equivalent to 316), and also to resign 
Gandhi caps were placed on their heads They were made to 
hold three-colored national flags and to take an oath of al 
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legtance to tlie new amildar of the independent village After 
they did this Uie new amildar appointed them the patel and 
tlic shanbough of the independent village Then within ten 
minutes, the elected assembly was dispersed With wry faces 
and burning anger, the patel and shanbough left the village. 

Blood Bath 

Next morning saw llie amildar on a visit to the independent 
village The boys and girb, who had finished their prabhat 
pheri, assembled at the temple after hearing of the arrival of 
the amildar They boy amildar ordered the oOicial amildar 
to wear a Gandhi cap on the ground that it was a free 
vil'age Gandhi caps were given to the Amildar and the police 
officials who had accompanied him The amildar with a hearty 
laugh received the while cap But the altitude of one of the 
sub inspectors of police enraged the boys The sub inspector 
not only threw away the cap but also began to strike at the 
boys 

The sub inspector thrashed some boys and dragged the 
others On his orders the national Hag that was /lying on the 
pandal (open meeting place), was remoied and tom to pieces 
by the police. They trampled on the pieces The boys ap 
pealed to the police and begged them not to dishonor the flag 
Their appeal was met with a kukt charge by the police. The 
elders of the village begged the police with folded hands not 
to beat the children But the soft request failed to have any 
effect Pandemonium prevailed 

To make matters worse, the sub mspector showed his re 
volver m order to frighten the boys mto obedience The 
Amildar ordered the sub inspector to put away the revolver 
But evil destiny goaded the sub mspector to respect only his 
own impulse He shot into the group of boys Some were 
wounded and fell down bleeding in the streets It was a 
horrible sight On hearing that children had been fired on, 
the elders of the village ran to the spot to protest against the 
brutality The women of the village came out of the kitchens 



to nurse their boys But an amicable settlement was spurned 
by the police Fighting broke out between the people and the 
police, or rather, the government Due to the brutality of th** 
police, non violence gave way to mob violence. The amildar 
— even the good amildar and the sub inspector — were beaten 
to death Other police officials received minor injuries and 
ran away to nearby villages The dead bodies of the amildar 
and the sub inspector were lymg in the village. 

This affair took place at ten am The villagers had 
not expected that the officers would die At about four o’clock 
some of the leaders of the neighboring villages came and took 
the bodies of the Amildar and sub inspector to a nearby hos 
pital Medical aid was given immediately, but they were al 
ready dead 


Village Burned 

Next morning Issur was cordoned by two thousand people 
from neighboring villages for protecting against any possible 
harrassmenl from the all powerful government The deputy 
commissioner of the distnct was to visit the village that day 
All precautionary measures were taken for his arrival The 
military and the reserve police entered the outskirts of the 
village They began to shoot their way through for half a 
mile and continued firing till they had settled in the village 
safely The villagers, seeing this monstrous and ghastly act, 
locked their houses and ran away heller «kelter The women 
remained in the village, only to be molested 

It was a terrible day for the independent Issurians The 
police and the military look control of the village and began 
looting and pillaging Houses were set on fire and the vil 
lagers* money was stolen Persons who were not imoUed at 
all were arrested on charges of murder and dacoity Thud 
degree measures were adopted by the police and the military 
In one word, the whole village was deslrojed, not by hooligans 
or dacoils, but by that arm of goiemment which was supposed 
to maintain law and order 





Issur was more wealthy than the adjoining village Of the 
many Sakukars (rich men), Bwavannappa was considered to 
he one of the most prominent He was a nationalist and his 
•whole family was also patriotic The police, suspecting that 
he and his family were responsible for the trouble, burned his 
house, looted his belongings and took away his food The 
government tried its best to arrest Basavannappa, hut his 
whereabouts is yet to be discoiered He is still successfully 
evading liis pursuers With all the paraphernalia of the C I D 
(FBI of India), Basavannappa’s whereabouts remain a mys 
tery A warrant is waiting for him Some say he is dead 
Who knows’ 

Repression, with wide open jaws, prevailed for a fortnight 
Fifty persona were arrested on charge of murder A special 
court was established to try these people under the infamous 
special courts ordinance, which was later found to have made 
guate legal sanction and was scrapped 

Most of the prosecution witnesses were government servants 
For days and weeks the court sat and gave its verdicts Eleven 
persons were to be hanged Some were released Others 
were to suffer imprisonment, ranging from one year to irans 
portation for life There was an appeal to the high court by 
which the lives of six heroes were saved, the other five con 
demned to hang had to seek the mercy of God 

Three monUis later, there was a second Issur trial when 
some of the absconding persons had been caught In this 
trial one was sentenced to death and thirteen to long terms of 
imprisonment 


Pairioti Hanged 

The whole of Mjsore was bewildered when it heard the 
judgments of the courts Agitation began everywhere The 
leaders of the people were all in jail What could they do? 
Outside the jails llie people rose to the occasion Thousands 
of meetings were held to demand the release of Issur patriots 
There was only one chance to save the victims That was by 
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an appeal for mercy to His Highness, the Maharaja Thou 
sands of people from all over the state sent in their memo 
randa to His Highness to save the young lives We, too, from 
prison cells, sent our memorandum and appeal The patriotic 
ivives of the victims made their ways to the palace and re 
quested His Highness to bless their husbands with mercy and 
save their Mangalya * There was a ray of hope 

Days went by without an>thing extraordinary happening 
All were expecting the mercy appeal to be granted Instead, 
news spread like wildfire one morning that the mercy petition 
had been rejected and the Issur prisoners would be hanged by 
turns on three successive days The whole country mourned 

On April 5, 6, and 7 the young heroes — every one of them 
was under thirty — were hanged in the Bangalore Central Jail 

Issur patriots were not to be saved, as Ashu Chimur patriots 
were saved The crime of both the villagers was the same, 
acting for the freedom of the country The sufferings also 
were of the same degree But how is it the Issur patriots were 
hanged and Ashti Chimur patriots were saved ^ The reason 
again is to be traced to the fact that Issur was situated in a 
state while Ashti and Chimur belonged to a British province 
Repression in a state is of double degree, because the feudal 
ism, too, IS doubly strong Moreover, the political conscious 
ness of the people m the provinces is greater than that of the 
people m a state 

The happenings of A^ti Chimur and of Issur -were con 
temporaneous The trials, too, were held at about the same 
time But the government of Mysore ru«hed to execute the 
Issur heroes without even allowmg a lag of four months, where 
as, m the case of Ashti heroes, there was a lapse of nearly two 
years which turned out to be beneficial This only proves 
that the wheels of British justice, which grind slowly if any 
good 13 to be done, grmd indecently fast if harm is to be meted 
out 


♦(Mangalya is a holy necklace worn by Indian wives in their mar 
nasc ceremony as a mark of their attaining saihihood When tK.!, 
husbands die this holy tic, Mangalya, wiU be removed ) 
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Leaders, workers and congressmen in British India worked 
day and night, and gave their all for the rescue of the Ashti- 
Chimur patriots. Even then they did not succeed at first. The 
King Emperor himself did not pardon tliem. Hie people, how* 
ever, placed their full confidence in providence. Slahatama 
Gandhi came to the rescue of the patriots and prayed to AI* 
mighty for their Hies. His prayer was heard. The execu- 
tions were stajed. Later the viceroy commuted the dealJi 
sentences into one of transportation for life. The precious 
lives of seven patriots of Ashti and Chimur were saved in 1945. 
But 1943 was not 1945. And the five of Issur lost their Hies. 

Whatever might be the magnitude of the offense of those 
Issur prisoners, people expected that a Maharaja, who was 
after all an Indian by birth, would save their lives. But it 
was not so. Where a white bureaucracy showed mercy, a 
brown bureaucracy did not. 

The five of Issur were lost forever: Guroppa, Shankarappa, 
Phaniappachari, Narayanachari and Mallappa. 

But even as the poet sang: 

‘There u no Death' What teemi so is transition 
This life of Mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life elysian. 

Whose pOftaf we call Death.” 

So the death of these five great sons of M>sore, which made 
martyTS of them, has been in its sheer abandon to courage, in 
its unreserved self-abnegation and in its unsurpassable sacri- 
fice, a beacon of light to ail fighters for freedom and to all 
crusaders for liberty. 

Three of the sentenced were brothers. One was murdered 
by aucliorily on tlie gallohs, and the high court spared tlie 
Hies of the other luo. But they were not at all happy to sur- 
vile their brother. How their tnoUicr must haie fell this! 
Her husband had been dead many years, and she came atone 
over a distance of three hundred miles to get a last glimpse of 
ber son. She saw him on a fine warm morning: and twenty- 
four hours later the charm of death separated him from her. 
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The hero, It is said, did not even shed his last tears in front of 
his mother. He had nothing to regret. The glory of martyr- 
dom had made him a purer being. That is probably why the 
other Issur prisoners, particularly those who were sentenced 
to lifelong imprisonment, felt they had been better executed. 

About twenty-five of the Issur prisoners were still rotting 
in the prison cells of Bangalore Central Jail, serving long 
terms of imprisonment. Among them were three young women, 
Sri Halamma, Rudramma and Parwathamma undergoing life 
sentences. Halamma is the wife of the mysterious Basvannap- 
pa who has bailled the police, and she is also the mother of 
the first amildar of the independent village, the boy of twelve. 
The government of hlysore had not released them lest those 
women should kindle the torch of freedom. The moral pussil- 
lanimity of the government is indicated in imprisoning these 
innocent people. 

Four years elapsed after the Issurians were hanged and im- 
prisoned. The prisoners were suffering long terms of impris- 
onment. All the other political prisoners were released but 
not the Issurians, for “they had been classified as criminals.*' 
The love of freedom is a crime? 

With the birth of Indian freedom, the autocratic princely 
State of Mysore could not suppress the freedom loving people 
of Mysore. E>en then, the dc»an with his hcnchmen-ministers 
tried to suppress in vain. Another struggle, bigger than the 
19-I2 August mo>cment, had to be launched in the state to 
attain full responsible government under the aegis of His High- 
ness. The Mysore Slate Congress Party with the moral support 
of Mahatma Gandhi and the newly formed dominion of India, 
carried the struggle o\cr forty-five days. His Highness, in a 
royal proclamation granted full responsible government. 

On October 21, 3W7, the popular leaders of Mysore took 
charge of the administration of Mysore under the leadership 
of K. Chcngalaraya Reddy, who later became the chief min- 
ister of Mysore. The first act of the popular ministry was to 
release all the pobUcal prisoners. The Issur patriots who had 
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been rotling in the prison since 1943, were released uncondi 
tionally by the popular ministry The three women prisoners, 
however, had been released by His Highness’ Royal Warrant 
in 1946 (alter three years of jail life) even before the advent 
of popular government m Mysore 

But the greatest irony is that f«v in India outside Mysore 
know anything about Issur It shall not long be so Let the 
the dawn of freedom see the light of these forgotten heroes 
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SATAPPA— THE BORN FIGHTER 

**And if then the tyrants dare 

Let them nde among you there, 

Slas/i, and Stab and maim and hew, 

JFhat they like, that they do 
‘‘With folded arms and steady eyes. 

And little fear and less surprise, 

Look upon them as they slay. 

Till their rage has died away** 

Shelley 

JN THE HISTORY of the August Revolution m India, the 
district of Belgaura in the Bombay presidency stands in 
the first rank for sacrifice, and for political awakening among 
the masses In Belgaum district, are found thousands of na 
tional workers who have given their lives to achieve the m 
dependence of India 

It was in Belgaum that Mahatma Gandhi presided over the 
Indian National Congress Session m 1924 The spirit of Bel 
gaum has always been invincible No amount of government 
shooting in 1942 would make the people halt their steps For 
they had before them the lofty examples of selfless workers 
who gave their lives for the sake of freedom 

Th governor of Bombay, while reviewing the August Move 
ment in the province of Karnataka, had a lot to say about the 
Belgaum district Quite unintentionally he paid a glowing 
tribute when he said, “It is a district notorious for its sub 
versive activities ” This compliment from the head of the 
government of Bombay is virtually a testimony to the daring 
of the people of Belgaum 

Kadvi Shi\apur is a small village situated on the outskir's 
of Belgaum Though liny in size, for it has a population of 
only 1,500, the reputation of the village for national work is 
enviably great The viUage played its full part in all the 
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alrugglcs for freedom. First Jn 1905, next in 1929 and again 
in 1930, the people of Uits \illagc showed their mettle. In the 
Individual Civil Disobedience Movement of 1910, the village 
had the rare honour of sending a Salhyagrahi* who was se- 
lected by Mahatma Gandhi himself. 

In 1914, this village saw the birth of a robust young child 
v\ho was named Salappa and who a score and odd years later 
grew to be one of Uie greatest Salhyagrahis of the land. His 
father was a simple, modest farmer, by name Crahmappa. 
He was a Jain by caste. Tlic Jain philosophy had a decisive 
inilucnce on (he outlook on Salappa. He discovered that the 
only jusliiication for life lay In service to his people and his 
country. Satappa in his younger days showed remarkable 
abilities, but as often happens, in our unfortunate land, there 
was nonp to rncouragA him. 

Education is a rare commodity in the villages of India. With 
immense difficulty Satappa managed to learn the first two R's 
in his mother tongue, Kannada language, in an elementary 
sdiool. Out poor luck compelled Mm to discontinue his studies 
to aid his indigent father in his profession. Whatever work 
Satappa undertook, ho did it to the satisfaction of his consci- 
ence and whatever time was spared to him, he utOired it in 
the reconstructioix of his village. He took great interest in 
the day to day Congress work. He was by profession an agri- 
culturist, but Congress work had a greater hold on him. 

He organized the first Taluk Conference and worked as a 
member of the Taluk Congress Committee. But he did not 
have a love of power — positions came to him unsolicited. 
Whenever the people of the Taluk i»anted their grievances re- 
dressed they would look to Satappa, and he always delivered 
the goods. Thinking and acting always in terms of the coun- 
try and not for a moment in terms of the first person singular, 
Satappa remained a bachelor. He used to remark that he bad 
no time to think of matrimony. 

*Sath}'agr3bi, means one who volunteers himself without anticipating 
any result, adheiing to the pnnaples of truth and non violence. 
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Satappa took part in the Individual Civil Disobedience Move 
ment started by Gandhiji in 1940 He was twice sentenced and 
jailed, once for four months and again for nine months On 
both occasions the Hindalagi jail in Belgaum was his abode. 
On the August 12, 1942, the village of Shivapur heard the 
edict of Mahatma Gandhi to his countrymen to break the 
shackles of slavery and become free Satappa lost no time 
in organizing the village Since he was the village leader, no 
one would oppose him With his trusted co workers, he car 
ned on the struggle tenaciously and without violence 

On the morning of the twelfth, the villagers assembled under 
the leadership of Satappa and declared their village independ 
ent The village hall was taken over and the police head was 
asked to leave the place A huge procession marched in the 
village Congress flags were earned at the head of it The 
village administration was taken over and placed m the hands 
of elected representatives The village republic, reminiscent 
of those in Vedic India, was carried on systematically, ably 
and non violently for three days 

On August IS, a police force, under the guidance of the 
district police superintendent, made its way to the village A 
procession of patriots, singing national songs, was going on 
at the time. The crowd consisted of about sixty or seventy 
people The police force was of the same size. The distn^t 
police superintendent ordered the processionists to disperse. 
Satappa in his firm voice said, * Sahib, we are free, and we 
ukc no commands from )ou You might have the strength to 
walk over us when dead, but )ou have lost your moral right 
to command us when alive.” 

Tlic district police superintendent, as is the wont of khala 
clad gentry, threatened that he would rain bullets on them 
But the tViTcal produced no effect The \cadcr oi the proccs* 
Sion was undeterred and exhorted the processionists to con 
tinuc. Some leading villagers v»ere arrested on the spoL The 
police fired some «hots Satappa was standing in front, hold 
ing die iri colored flag high. The processionists did not dis- 
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perse even after tlie first skirmish. They were incensed. At 
this imperturbabihty, the police official fired straight at Satap- 
pa. The bullet hit him. With the national flag in his hand 
and with a cry of “Victory to Mother India” on his lips, 
Satappa fell to the ground, never to rise again. Blood began 
to flow in a stream from his body. He uttered his last words, 
“Please tell Mahatma Gandhi that I am embracing death with 
open arms at the altar of Mother India.” 

Mahatma Gandhi’s edict, “Do or die" will reverberate as 
long as Indian Nationalism is alive. And here is an indomit* 
able fighter, who both did and died. It is hence that Satappa, 
a son of ivhoQi Karnataka and India should be proud, de* 
serves to be canonized. 

Satappa is no more, but his work lives on in every patriotic 
particle of dust in that village. Immediately after the death 
of Satappa, the villagers lovingly erected a memorial mound 
and offered their homage to their dead hero. Even today a 
tri coloured flag is flying over the mound as a mark of re* 
spect to his departed soul. Tlie mound has now become a 
sacred place. Every villager, young and old, pays his respect 
to this rural martyr. 
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